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CHAP. I. 



u This Life has no value, unless it is subser. 
vient to the Religious Education of 6ur hearts; 
unless it prepares us for a higher destiny by our 
free choice of Virtue upon Earth." 

»* Mad. de. Staeu 



i 



.T was with her mother alone that 
Zeluca aimed at no sort of restraint to 
the petulance, the acrimony, and the envy 
that always ensued from retrospecting 
those pleasures that had failed in pro- 
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mised enjoyment. When adulation and 
conquest aninp&ted her ambition and her . 
hopes, she tras aversely communicative, 
or repellingly reserved to Mrs. Del* 
vayne's anxious expecting curiosity ; but, 
when mortification and defeat had raised 
her jealousy, and stung her selfJovc^ she 
was so fluent and vehement, that her 
mother could not but feel herself the 
culprit, indirectly charged with all the 
mal-aventures, it seemed to be considered 
in the duties of her post to have overcome 
or averted. Consequently, Zeluca's re- 
serve, however cruel, to affection that 
centered every hope and pleasure in her, 
was preferable to the ready communica- 
tion experience had proved to be the over- 
flowing of gall. When success ensued 
from any suggested system or experiment* 
Mrs. Delv&ytie knew Zeluca would tir- 
twally refuse her all approbation and gra- 
titude, by taking to herself the merit of it ; 
but on miscarriage or defeat, she prepared 
herself to sustain all the blame. And as 
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her awn incertitude, with regard to Wol- 
sey* intentions, was too harvesting not to 
lead her to judge of the eflfect oe her daugh- 
ter* s overbearing spirit, she wai prepared 
foe the vexation Zeluca gave utterance to 
the marqiag after the ball, with all the 
explanatory ifs that enabled her sdf-knre 
to devolve the defeat of personal triumph 
on her matter's miscalculating politics* 
If she had been allowed to follow the 
heat of disposition to open enmity instead 
of adopting sty disguise, sbrknew Wolafp 
would haw admitted she bad few right 
to be piqued with Lady NagieJort ; aad 
then he would have made a point of 
dining at Spine : and then the flirtatioa 
with Lord Edward that had diaguated 
him would nat have taken place, as she 
should not have thought of it, ff be* 
mother had not planned it She wished 
she had come home when she declared 
herself ill : if her mother had not warned 
her, she should, and then, if she had been 
suspected of mortification, she should 
b3 
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not hate had the discredit of feigning ill* 
new to manoeuvre for Wolsey'i remission 
of her lenience to lit still. But, as the 
had stayed, it should have been to the 
last — there were probably reels, and the 
best part of the evening then ; but her 
mother chose to be kept in order by Lady 
Naglefort's sneers at her sudden recovery, 
so Wolsey could not make a declaration. 
She was always dragged away at the fa- 
rourable times, and he left to be snapped 
up by somebody that was lying in wait 
for him. And if they had come away 
early, Marianne would have returned 
with them, and then that detestable ideot, 
Valcrest, would not have been able 90 to 
annoy her, that she scarcely could com- 
mand attention to engross Wolsey. And 
she wound up a list of regrets, and re- 
pinings, .repeated and re-repeated, with a 
threat, that if she did attain to the power, 
she would make WoUey understand she 
was not such a dolt as not to feel what 
was due to the suspense and torture he 
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had put her to, though she chose, to go 
through it for hia sake. Mrs. Delvayne 
was far from attempting to reason her 
into more candohr, or front irritating her 
with anticipated disappointment : if that 
power of reprisal on Wolsey should never 
arme, it was evident Zeluca looked to as 
eteniuaMy ^certain. Bat she was aware 
that it wa9 essential alike for her own anil 
her daughter's peace, > to have ai* object 
ready for. her to make a transition to, 
through whom her pride might, hi a 
degree, be sated the sfr6ek it \ras suffi- 
ciently Cruel her love should endure if 
Wolsey shouM secede. 9hs had been 
sometime training the open, Unsuspicious * 
credulity of Sir John DatwHsfe, to under- 
stand, that a widower, of eigbt-and-thirty, 
with four children, might be selected, in 
spite of ail competitors, by a girl of 
seventeen, Kke Zeluca; and while she 
soothingly represented to Zehiea, that she 
gave too much importance to the little 
mortifications all other girls ware »th« 
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6 ZCLU6A 

constant habit of enduring ; and held 
Wolsey's conduct up as teazing, only she 
professed to doubt, whether a marriage 
with a man, so much under the tuition of 
another, as he was of Erdestone, was de- 
sirable ; and hinted, that a refusal of him, 
and an union with one less self-sufficient, 
even though less ostensibly desirable,, 
might turn out more happily for a girl so 
eminently lovely, as not to be expected to 
sink her own claims to admiration, to 
flatter the vanity of any man, however he 
might pique himself on being courted. 
To an union with any other than Er- 
destone, in preference to Wolsey, Zeluca's 
spontaneous disgust could only be ex- 
pected; but the supposed power of te« 
fusing Wolsey was a soothing suggestion 
that mitigated irritation, and she sunk 
into meditation, composed of satisfaction 
and sullenness, which continued till the 
entrance of letters that attracted her at- 
tention by her mother's surprise at the 
enormous size of one packet. Mrs. 
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ZELUCA. 7 

Delvayne opened it, and instantly ex- 
claimed *' Poetry ! ' The Dereborough 
Ball-room !' " 

Zeluca started up, passed her eye over 
the first page with an avidity and keen- 
ness of apprehension that kd her in- 
stantly to apprehend it was a comparative 
estimate of the female beauty of tiie neigh- 
bourhood — then begged her mother to 
look at the signature. 
It was anonymous. 

tc But I already lenow . the aulhor x " 
cried Zeluca — >" Read, da read." 
"Who, my dear," i» the author ?" 
« Why,Wolsey !" eried Zeluca. « Read, 
or let me have it— do read ; will you ? 
And in obedience to her injunction, en- 
forced by lips as pale as death, and an 
universal tremor, Mrfc. Delvayne began: 
"The Dereborough Ball Room, or The 
New Alma, a Poetic Dialogue." 

1 Hymen his alter rear?, in sples^C" domes, 
>Tis gay terpstchore his idrch illumes ; 
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His votary I — with homage low I bend 

To her fair nymphs, while love and prudence 

blend 

To guide my choice with council from a friend. ^ 
My Mentor thou, instruct me where to find 
Adorned by beauty the superior mind t 
Andthou^O Hearen ! instruct my ardent aim, 
Her heart to touch, whose hand my heart would 

claim ! 



Mentor. — Instruction on so fair a study's sweet, 
To teach and learn wiU jointly prove a treat. 
So without prologue. — Country balls admit 
Blood, game, and cocktail, as division fit ; 
And first, Its petite* gens, prepare to see,. 
As suits habitual custom's fixed decree. 
Then, here, three virgins I present to view, 
Of yesterday — (ho' numbering years a few • 
Miss Morleys' pretty are, and rich, I hear; 
But at a brazier's daughters all look queer ! 



JLeander — Miss Morleys' are audacious, I must 

think, 
To dare of birth and rank the scornful wink ; 
Ambition better metal should supply 
Than brass — I like a wife with modesty. 
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Mcntoh.— They are prtseming to intrude, 'lis 

true, 
Into a sett, by station, not their doe ; 
But does not, llltt presumption, more 01 all ; 
Take head—nor dare a desperate flight to fell. 
One fair, in purest fame to high PH prote, 
'Til madness, or despair, moit ask her lore I 

"Do make haste mamma/' said Ze- 
luca ; and Mr*. Delvajne proceeded with 
encreased rapidity: — 



Bat onward let us more, this group surrey : 
Bliss Green, she's pretty— Miss Malone, she's 

gay : 
Miss Jones is fine — her sister is the same, 
But up abore, -will start tho promised game. 
Now point your piece — but if a dore should fall 
Prepare the weapon for the colonel's call. 
Ye bra?e hussars 1 sons of lote, wine, and war, 
Shall simple 'squires presume your will to mar ? 
Not so, my friend ; he'll fill the bright champaign 
To the mess toast ; " May C. the Ring flow gain!" 

Leander. — The ring do?e, I should say, that 

pro?»d the matd 
Alert in answering ; * Colonel who's afraid ?" 
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ICektoe. — Jntt so my friend — one thought 

with — one, aim 
Her soul pervade*- -a hatband* 



Lcandie. ■ •• ■ » "T hat»a no shame, 

All, all the itf 9 the potent impulse fee). 

Mentor.— They do ; bat hearts some fairly wi» 5 

some steal. 
And some invoke, with invitation brief, 
And such an one is handsome Miss O'Keefe* 

" It is Wolsey/' murmured Zeluca, 
without interrupting her mother. 

Yon portly knight, a fireside financier 
At fruitless hospitality makes jeer. 
With gay dragoons, a mint had not sufficed, 
To get six ugly damsels fairly spiked ; 
So to your secondet gens he's kindly free, 
Yet still, there's two Miss GilUfo* yon and me. 
Scarce bey end childhood, Flora Rosemay view* 
And as she's pretty, so she's soft and true. 
Before you, trussed as large as life, behold 
The major's ward, not timid, if not bold ; 
She apes the usage of the highest class, 
And affectation will with many paw. 
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Wbw dressed, aud rouged, we wonder that Miss 

Day 
Sees Autumn fast succeed, to blooming May. 
Jfow /oeifc in a//, the dowager to see 
Mark you the Mum cum digmtate .* 

"Now!" cried Zeluca, "we shall 
hear " 

" Yes/ 9 said her mother, and repeat- 
ing the two foregone lines, conti- 
nued :— 

Proud of her rank, her only thought eclat ; 
Tet low the countess, raising smiles, not awe : 
First of the first, in Dereborough bills of fame, 
We grieve to see, how much is in a name;— 
Nor had we called her in our muster roll, 
But that her firgin daughter's we must4>olL 

Lkakder. — Aye ; they her failings will, atone 
I guess ? 

IIentoe.— They'll shew " ambition's less than 
bitterness." 
White Iock$ convey no image to the mind . 
Of maidens we solicit to be kind. 
They pass my friend — they'repasst as you see, 
And will be passed by all who think like m* 
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" Good Heavens !° cried Zcluca, " whea 
lie knows he must be discovered/' 

" And he has not yet done with them/' 
said Mrs. Delvayne, with equal satis- 
faction. 

They're twins, one marble block supplied the pair 
(You will allow they are exceeding fair) 
With just one spark of fulsome flame inspired, 
To prove e'en they can wish to be admired ! 
Look at this laughing girl — her first debut 
Curtails my power, to speak Miss Dawlish true* 

Leandf.ii. — Not so my friend ; my Asmodeus you, 
The heart, the thought, the mind I hope to view. 

Mentor. — Well, then, at random — heart and 
thought are free ; 
The heart from youth, and thought proverbially ; 
And for her mind, to risk a cunning guess, 
'Tis crammed with French — Italian — -music — 

% dress. 



Zeluca stopped her mother, with an 
qaculation that expressed unexpected sa- 
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(refaction, murmured " naivete, and all 
passed over., . Well, mamma, go on." 

Three damsels now, my friend, attract your eyes, 

Who, to speak plainly, are more nice than wise* 

Their father died, as reverend fathers die, 

Leaving retrenchment to his progeny. 

Miss Welds are rarely seen — at home alone, 

Their pride's tiitwounded by their splendour gone t 

Tho' truly good, no praise they ever gain ; 

Because to pity they accord disdain. 

Elvira's finely moulded form we see, 

(Her pride alone in fault) with apathy ; 

And if 'tis true, the intellectual breast 

From the external may be truly guessed : 

Pure as its throne, Bell's mind we should declare, 

Were vie not silenced by her distant air. 

And fair Sophia's fine blue eye, which says 

How early care has blighted her fair days, 

Is of its magic by herself disarmed, 

For we are more repulsed than we are charmed* 

€€ X would lay any wager," cried Zelu-^ 
ca, /' he danced with Bell Weld after we 
came away ! I was sure of that — I — " 

€€ No, my dear ; I heard Lady Mary 

TOL. II. C 
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putting two oitkem krto a chair, with ex- 
planation upon explanation as the car- 
riage drew up." 

" If it wasn't for Wolsey," continued 
Zeluca, « they would keep up their charter 
by coming to a ball once a year to complain 
of slight, and nobody would — «-** 

u But this is no praise/ 4 interrupted 
Mrs. Delvayne ; €t the answer proves that 
it is not." 

Leahder.— I like them not; the pride that's 
the watch, 
Th' affront to sie2e, and the Ul meaning catch, 
Bespeaks an unbecoming self-esteem, 
Which, far from timid worth— hauteur I deem. 

Mentor. — And something frigid and unsocial 
dwejls 
In her, who neither griefs nor merits tells. 
— — But, oh ! your eye anticipates my speech— 
"* Name me that Sorely pair/ you say, * don't preach.' 

Zekta iapprosstd aa observation m 
ferealhtas ajttftatiett, yet in an a^ray of 
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hope and fear, that almost made her wish 
to pause, but Mi's. Delvayne continued— 

Not sisters are they, tho' in love they Tie 
With tenderness beyond fraternity; 
Their temper's are by nature formed to blend 
Thro' happy contrast — union's surest friend. 
Oh ! truly, in Zeluca's witching smile, 
The power's explained of woman to beguile, 
Mark you the auburn locks toss'd careless by ? 
Mark you the meaning in that speaking eye ? 
Feel you the influence of that form so fair, 
Where every limb is proved beyond compare ? 
Ah ! could you list her music's tenfold sway ; 
" Who here refuses homage ?" you would say, 
Che sara sara; yet her time will come, 
For marrying men at Spire are much at home ; 
And sure the Moly sprig will with'ring prove, 
A more than Circean charm in Psyche's love. 

"Well/* cried Zeluca, her varying 
colour fixing in a settled flush that be- 
spoke with resentment, a hope that no 
loveliness would excite a warmer pane- 
gyric, though tamer qualities might be 
made use of to pique her by appropriate 
c % 
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admiration/ " Well, Marianne." Mn. 
Delvayne read : — 

Blest nature ! blest in Marianne's fair name ; 
Good, wise, and beautiful, her spotless fame ; 
But portionless, oh fortune ! to thy shame. 

u Is that all/' cried Zeluca, 

"Of Aeritis." 

cc It is Miss Emcotts to the end then ?" 

" It is, I believe/' and Mrs. Delvajne 
proceeded with the interrupted breath, 
that proved she felt Zeluca's trepidation. 

Now mark the favour'd fair supremely blest, 
In eT'ry gift of heayen's best bounty drest : 
Graceful her height, and beauty's dearest charm, 
Expression in her face, all hearts must warm ; 
Knowledge that might adorn the wisest sage, 
The touching skill that lighter tastes engage — 
Manners so soft, so sweet, the simplest maid 
Might greet her notice, and not feel afraid, 
In her combine. — She her own sex adore, 
While men must love her, who ne'er loy'd before; 
Yet, Ah ! my friend, Maria Emcotts view 
As one denied by Heaven to me or you. 
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All tow'riag high, the mancbintal tret 
Attracts tk' unwary to its treacherous shade; 

Its poisonous buds too late the rictims s^e~ 
So, by despair, is lore's presumption paid. 

" Detested villiin !" cried Zeiuca, 
giving went to the feelings, that had gra- 
dually swelled almost to saffication by the 
time her mother concluded, " Oh* that I 
could tear her soul to pieces, as he has done 
mine 1" and snatching the verses from her 
mother's hand, she tote them into a thou- 
sand pieces. 

. Mrs. Delvayne grew pale as death-*-* 
"For God's sake, my beloved girl, do 
not he so violent; you " 

Zeluea interrupted, with art hysterical 
laugh — t( Don't be so violent," repeated she. 
" Oh, how admirably I too could preserve 
my sweet lisping complacency, and ad- 
vise another not to resent being made a 
wretch for life !" She burst into tears, 
and Mrs. Delvayne losing sight of her 
insolence, in sympathy for her sorrow, 
and hoping her tears were the fore-runner 
c3 
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of a calm, again said, " My clearest girl, 
you are too precipitate: what reason is 
there for putting these down to Wolsey ?" 

Grief gave way to passion, at the doubt 
Zeluca felt such frivolous consolation, 
"Oh, God!" cried she, " if I could but 
die before that wretch shall have the 
glory of triumphing over me. This I 
hope, that every curse may light upon 
them. She has the evil — I will write and 
tell him. that— oh, that every one of their 
detestable brats might be disfigured with 
it, besides that — oh, I will find a way to 
turn his careless f Ha haV, and his joy- 
ous smiles, into wretched discontented 
shewing off I No; because he is a man 
be shall not enjoy the.privilege of jilting 
me with the pitiful salvo that he did not 
make an offer. He hates her — he knows he 
hates her, and she shall know it too !" 

Mrs. Delv$yne saw her cast her eyes 
on the writing-table with dismay; she 
well knew how little effect such informa- 
tion would have on Miss Emcotts, and 
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earned Zeluca that nothing vroukl change 
the determination of a woman in love. 
But, at the same time, she endeavoured, 
with a hope, io sooth her into temperate 
investigation. "I cannot, my love," said 
she, "I cannot think why, you 'so deter- 
minately put them down to Wolsey/* 

u Because/' cried Zeluca, " I am not 
an ideot*— because I can recal what passed 
last night, and put sentiments and circum- 
stances together^-becansethere as so many 
reasons, patience itself could not pause 
tQ repeat them to teazing incredvfiity ; — 
does there want another than the detest- 
able pedantry — f the \ new alma* empty 
headed coxcomb, I detest and despise 
him ; but that is why I cannot endure 
to be rejected by him. Oh, if I could 
bat have had the power to reject — and 
so I should, I dare say," she proceeded, 
malignantly eying her mother, " If I had 
not submitted to my elders, those who 
knew the world, and undertook to manoeu- 
vre me through it; if I had riianaged 
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myself, I should not now be held up by 
an abandoned profligate as the jest and 
butt of the neighbourhood, and the victim 
of Lady Naglefort's art, who can prosper 
in her politics without the credit of in* 
triguing." • / - 

" Mrs. Delvayne,in spite of her partici* 
patron in Zeluca feelings, could not hear 
herself involved as the prime agent of 
her disturbance without resentment, and 
she prevented her proceeding, by say* 
ing, " Is it possible, Zeluca, you can mjp- : 
represent the care and pains that has proved 
you through life the only object of my 
solicitude 1 such ingratitude I did not 
think possible !" 

" Ingratitude t" repeated Zeluca, dis- 
crediting real anguish by a vehemence 
that proved the predominance of stronger 
anger. "Ingratitude for your maternal 
kindness in selecting the hour in which 1 
am overwhelmed with grief to call over 
all my foibles. Ingratitude for what ?" con- 
tinued she, in a peremptory tone, " it w*s 
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fofyour own pleasure you acted as you did. 
What did you get rid of Susan Harmer 
and Miss Marlowe for, by ten thousand 
arts and falsehoods, but to please yourself? 
I shouldn't have cared if they had told 
all the world I had been passionate. 

" Passionate would not have been the 
simple characteristic of your temper they 
wcfuld have propagated/' skid Mrs, Del- 
vayne, iti a faint voice, and with a Taint 
id A her daughter was returning evil for evil 
in the conduct she arraigned as ungrateful. 
" Well, if they had called me a devil/' 
retorted Zeluca, " how came I so ? you 
must give me an account of that ; you 
take itaerit enough for my education when 
it is applauded ; and I only exhibit noir 
what I le&rnt of you." 

" I havfe, indeed, b£eri too indulgent/' 
said Mrs. Delvayne ; and hiding her face 
in her hands, deep sobs issued from her 
bosotfi. Zeluca was momentarily touched, 
yet she presently recollected, with indig- 
nation at her mother, that she had real 
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sorrows to weep for ; and after a pause, 
without breaking the silence by one word 
she quitted the room. Mrs. Delvayne's 
reflections went the bitter round of regret 
and repentance, and appalling anticipa- 
tion. But constitutionally and habitually 
guarded and wary, she soon regained her 
self-possession, and gathered up the frag- 
ments of the verses that were scattered 
over the room, lest the servants should 
combine the circumstance with the high 
tone of Zeluca and develope the truth. 
Her own tears too she felt another cor- 
roborating hint, and she endeavoured to 
remove the traces of them, though the 
despondence and violence she looked 
forward to weighed oppressively on her 
heart. Her love for her daughter, how- 
ever, soon brought to recollection the 
deeper cast of her sufferings — and sym- 
pathy for her subdued remaining in- 
dignation ; she surmounted the repug- 
nance of insulted affection, and hastened 
to Zeluca, to warn her to conceal from 
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ill observers tbe trices of disturbance 
that would rouse enquiry ; and ta say, 
that she might come down, as she bad 
desired to be denied. Zeluca, at ber 
repeated request, opened ber door; ber 
eyes were swelled with weeping, but she 
was perfectly calm ; and in answer to her 
mother's cautions, however essential she 
felt then*, only said, she should take care 
not to do ^ny thing she repented. 

*' Are yob going out, my love ?** asked 
Mrs. Delvayne, observing she was putting 
on her habit 

Zeluca answered, site supposed a ride 
down to Marianne, was not among tbe 
interdictions she intended to authorize 
Wolsey in imposing. 

" No/? answered Mrs. Delvayne; and 
again bursting into tears, seagirt her 
Own room for concealment. She too 
late saw that, for her daughters peas* 
perity, she ought not to have abjured 
all authority ; but having admitted the 
foible of over indulgence, there self- 
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reproach ceased. She did not see she was 
chargeable with haying transfused her own 
lax principles into her daughter's breast ; 
or that the mind of a worldly mother 
must be regenerated ere she can applaud 
herself oh giving to her child a good 
education. Mrs. Delvayne passed a so- 
litary morning, but not solely in sorrow; 
she soon summoned the discernment and 
knowledge of the world, that would help 
her to a resource, if any was to be found. 
And having first recalled as much as 
possible the verses she adopted Zeluca's 
conviction that they were Wolsey's ; and 
turned in her mind, the manoeuvres by 
which he might be diverted from follow- 
ing up a panegyric that had no founda- 
tion in love, if Zeluca could be so far 
worked upon as to hide her indignation 
under a display of unparticipated grief 
and tenderness. 
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" Misery is inseparable from Vice — the concur- 
rence of every, fortunate circumstance cannot 
produce Happiness, or even Tranquillity, inde~ 
pendant of conscious Integrity, for any tolerable 
Tranquillity is incompatible with Perfidy and 
Fraud." — Dr. Moore. 



ALTHOUGH Zeluca only sigoified 
an intention of riding to Cowerby, she 
stayed to dinner in utter disregard of her 
mother's known determination to pa$» 
the day without admitting any comjutuy j 
vol. u. » 
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and she even seemed to feel it a sacrifice 
to put into her hand the verses she did 
not own to having written out from a copy 
of Marianne's, till Mrs. Delvayne re- 
peated her regret several times at not 
being able to read them again. Mrs. 
Delvayne asked Marianne's opinion of 
the author? Zeluca simply answered, 
she thought, as all people in their senses 
must, that it was Wplsey. " What does 
}& think of her own panegyric, my 
ckft£?" a»ked Mrs. Delvayne, petse- 
tmngfy determined to bring Zeluca 
to adof>t her conciliating measures. 
€€ She thinks three miserable lines of 
yea and nay praise, is much on a par 
with being cvie&Htp- to the skies, to 
be sunk below such a thing as Mis* 
Emcolts. — " I suppose so," added Ze- 
Jfcxm; for I did not ask hep; 1 tfaa 
tbkikjog of mytelfi" And> she rung ftm 
Ofttidtes to retire for the night a* she 
fpafee. The- Beat monring Mr*. Delvayne 
*g^ tfwted *b* subject, with » vww *** 
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suggest the most advisable deportment 
toWabej; but after an answer equally 
laowik, Zehi^a rose to quit the room, 
though rather with air of interim! pre- 
engagemertt than of suHeimess. Mrs, 
Delvayne was most anxious to proceed 
upon system, and was uttering * petition 
to her stay, when, art 4be -entrance of letters , 
Zetucm tohmtajrify turned back. The 
taHhat Mm. Dehrayae opened she jtead 
and re-read, and m silence folded up. 
" Wfcy, that is the litaebof erugh f ost* 
mark," «atd Edkrat. 

"Y«,uiy<leair;" 

* Bat 'thai is not a very coteaaon thing," 
pursued Zeluea. " You don't wonder that 
I an curious/ though you may not chats* 
to satisfy my curiosity ?" 

" Why, my dear gjrl> it is a fctteri&at 
lam sure can be productive oftwxgobd 
to you, though such is its aim. 4 ' 

4S Yet I suppose you will^ allow me nil 
•pinion, as I am the topic ? "' asked Ze- 
toea, authoritatively, and die advanced 
d3 
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to the table where her mother sat ; but, 
before she reached it, Mrs. Del vayne un- 
folded the letter, and saying she would 
willingly communicate its contents, with* 
out waiting for an answer, read :— 

" Madam, 

" Report assigns your young and 
" beautiful daughter to Mr. Wolsey; and 
" with a view to rescue all that is lovely 
" and accomplished in woman/ from all 
" that is profligate, and dishonourable, 
" and treacherous in man, I overcome my 
"natural repugnance to an anonymous 
" charge, and warn you to interfere for 
"your daughter's sake. If she demurs, 
"as I think she must, at sacrificing 
u hersejf to a coxcomb, who has no* 
" thing but a showy person, let her 
" know that lean publish actions of his, 
ft for which he has contrived to evade a 
" prosecution, only through his smatter- 
" ing of the law. This is a fact that, in 
" one instance, I can vouch for; and though 
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€t I confess I would not expose myself to 
" the resentment of his powerful relations, 
" yet I will publish his infamous conduct 
*' if Miss Del vaynt, or any other, young 
" lady worth saving, should so far prove 
" the assimilation of love and weakness 
€S as to disregard nay counsel, and con-» 
•' tinue bo encourage bis addresses. 
•' I Atn, Madam, - 

*' Your sincere Friend, ^ 
"MENTCmiA^ 

€t Productive of no good J" exclaim^ 
Zeluca, almost too eager to let her mother 
finish, " It is productive of ail good ! I 
know you'll tell me k won't stop Miss 
Em£crtts firoa* taking him ; but — <—" 

Mrs. I&ivayne interrupted her. " My 
" dear love, no visionary could have s-ucb 
afc exp^tatioti !" 

<f But *t ou^t r cried Zejuca ; " and if 
it deds not, it will prove I, refused him 
jirtt ; ■ and 1 wish for nothing bcrtter tban 
to dhewthatietter aU the wcarW o*m" 
d3 
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" You wish it novo, Zeluca ; but you 
will ever after regret it, if you shew it to^ 
one individual being. The author might 
be forgiven and ridiculed on the score of 
its being the desperate ebullition of de- 
spair, and jealousy, and inexperience; 
but trust me, my dear girl, it will prove 
any thing, but that you refuted him ; or 
that there is a word to be said against 
his moral character. Oh ! Zeluca, why 
should the author be concealed from 
every body else, when the first sentence 
discovered her to me ?" 

" That is not true, or you would not 
have read it ten times over/ 4 cried Zeluca, 
" besides you know my feelings; he, fop as 
he is, thinks there are fen women at least 
would do v the same thing. But, if it is 
mine, give it me ?" 

The letter was safe in Mrs. Delvayne'a 
pocket, nor would she yield it to the 
demand; she answered instead, "Walsey is 
conceited, and moreover ingenuous, and 
credulous, with him alone, to deal with— 
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with goad acting you might escape de- 
tection ; but Lady Naglefort, my love — 
consider/' pursued Mrs. Delvayne, in the 
greatest trepidation, <e consider the drs- 
grace, the stigma, the everlasting ridicule 
that would attach to such an act; it 
would entirely subvert ibe fame of an 
admired and courted young woman ; even 
if a proof of his treachery was at com- 
mand, the world's opinion would sink his 
delinquency in her desperation" 

" I have a proof of his treachery at 
command !" cried Zeluca; " he would 
sot dare deny but that an offer of himself 
was on his lips, and that I prevented it ; 
and this I will shew and prove, that on my 
rejection he, in desperation* made a 
tender of himself to Miss Emcotts." 
" Detestable wretch \" cried she, " would 
any body but you, after his making a 
public sacrifice of me, to her, scruple 
retaliating on him ." 
" But if nobody is duped by the letter 
if—" 
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Zeluca interrupted her mother in an 
agony. » I tell you every body will be 
duped ; who, but you, knows I would do 
it: dues not every body else think I would 
havs recourse to Erdestone. I have al- 
ways claimed him. Wolsey was jealous 
of him last week, though now— -I' ^ el * 
know it is that vile wary Erdestone — but 
1 will have this triumph over 'Wolsey, 
she concluded, ce though my instantaneous 
death was to follow/' 

Mrs. Delvayne thought with the apos- 
tle, € All things are lawful for me, but 
all things are not expedient.' And when 
she found Zeluca's thirst for vengeance 
drew a defence of her rash immature 
plan out of every aigument on its inex- 
pediency, she changed her ground. "As- 
certain that the verses are absolutely his, 
my dear girl/' said she, '•" and I would 
stop at nothing to forward your revenge 
—but coolly to see you plunge yourself 
into difficulty, through an error and mis- 
conception, 1 could never forgive to 
myself." 
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* Coolly, indeed !" ejaculated Zeluca, 
n Cool enough to drive rae mad — I know 
you — 1 know you well — you would wait 
till the infamy of desertion attends me 
•wherever I go, and then you would shew 
me what well laid plans you had metho- 
dized with scientific collusion ; only that 
it was impossible to put them in practice, 
before they were rendered nugatory. Ma- 
rianne is as sure it is Wolsey as I am. Is 
not his staying away from Spire all yester- 
day a confirmed proof? But if you will not 
give me the letter Marianne shall." 

€€ Good God, Zeluca ! How many have 
you written?" 

" How many," returned Zeluca, with a. 
sneer : <e that shews how you enter into 
the thing : bow many should I write ? 
who, besides you and Marianne, should 
have been supposed interested in my 
throwing myself away ?-^-you see I know 
how to plan— I don't proceed in despera* 
tion; I only mistook in supposing you 
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would not object to my gaining what 
reparation there is to be gained. I would 
not but put the letter into his hand my- 
self, and signify my consequent contempt 
of him, for the salvation of the whole 
world!" And while vaunting her pre* 
cautionary skill, with flashing eyes and 
vehement gestures, she seized a pen, and 
demanded Marianne's letter, as her mo- 
ther was too delicate to \^>und JVfr. 
Wolsey's delicacy, by shewing hkn hit 
own portrait in bet's. 

Mrs. Dehayne felt tjle anticipated 
agpny of her shame and conviction, and n 
• forgetting that a request for the letter, 
that could barely have come to hand, must 
prove her to Marianne the author of it, 
she was glad to see the claim on her own 
relinquished, and retained it/ in hope of 
some fortuitous occurrence intervening to 
turn Zeluca from her object : and again, 
obe attempted to raise a dot^bt that might 
be effectual. rf Consider," she resumed, 
" what would be the state of your mind, 
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if you should be discovered to be the 
author of a slander agaiftst Wolsey, after 
having ascertained him not to be the 
author of the verses !" Zeluca's silence, 
with the sudden colour that flushed *hpc 
cheek, gave Mrs. Delvayne encourage- 
ment, and she continued, " You would 
then lose him by your own means — for 
lose him you would — a man will forgive 
any act of injustice or vehemence that 
involves another, if love for himself is at 
the bottom of it — but he recoils from the 
actor, as well as the action, if his own 
peace or fame is so far threatened as to 
keep him personally in dread of the effect$ 
of love. And the prejudice against anony*- 
mous information is so prevalent and no- 
torious, that opprobium would attach; 

even if truth — if facts " 

" And is not mine truth ?" interrupted 
Zeluca: her fluctuating decision brought 
to a crisis, by the arrogance* that waa as > 
tenacious of the praise of veracity, as if 
all her practices were not founded in 
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falsehood. " It is a fact that I would 
have prosecuted him, if I had had & legal 
right: and you know he is as guilty as if he 
gave me that right > you know, because 
you warn me I shall loose him ; therefore 
you feel, that, in effect, he has professed 
himself to be mine ! no, no ; I will not be 
juggled out of my plan till it is too late io 
put it in execution. I-*- — " butshe stopped 
to exclaim, that Mrs. Serle's carriage was 
entering the sweep ; and made a move* 
ment to deliver inj unctions to the servant 
not to admit them on any account. 
, But Mrs. Delvayne prevented her, bj 
insisting on the policy of repaying triumph 
with nonchalance, To that, however, 
Zeluca was nuequal, having said she 
would stay and make her mother shew 
Miss Emcotts the letter ; the grew 
so faint, that she was obliged to slip 
out as they entered the house, to Mrs. 
Delvayne's ineffable satisfaction, when 
she understood the consequence of her 
renaming. 
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Mrs. Deivayne's suspense, her anxie*- 
ties, and her profound chagrin lay well 
wrapped up in th$ polite alacrity and self- 
possession with which she welcomed tlie 
favour of a morning visit from Miss, Em* 
cotts, whose time, she said, she always 
felt ashamed of engrossing, knowing its 
bare sufficiency for the innumerable call* 
on it. And> with unpausing alacrity, shx* 
continued, <c Zeluca is the unkickiest 
creature in the world ; it is no*, I assure 
you, ten minute* since she took her de- 
parture, and with* a wish to- see you; on 
her lips." 

"O, then it i*unluoky< we both; are," 
cried Misa Emc^tts*— " that we dad not 
meet I wonder, for no doubt she is gone 
to- call on us. I could have set her wild 
of the verses* a^ she heard ?" 

" Verses— *o/' returned Mrs* Del veyncj 
€€ Lhave heard' her> mention no verses/' 

"La! I suppose; roy : dear, they weifc 
only sent to you/' said Mrs. Serle; "guoh 
a packet/' proceeded she to Mrs* Del* 

YCL. II. b 
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vayne, " Miss Emcotts had by the post, 
yesterday; I " 

" Lord bless me !" interrupted Mrs. 
Delvayne, cc I had a most ponderous lot 
of lines by the post too, I thought you 
was alluding to poetry" 

" Why local pictures, poetic or prosaic, 

must be interesting to those sketched, let 

the merit of the artist be what it will," 
said Mrs. Serle. 

"Exactly so/' cried Mrs. Delvayne, 
" I was infinitely amused ; but so angry 
with Zeljuca: she got as far as the 
Whitelocks, then tore the epic in half, 
and into a thousand pieces, before I could 
rise and stop her. I scolded her for an 
hour ; I have no patience with her nicety, 
scurrilous — it was nothing but a quiz. 
But she will contend it was not an harm* 
less quiz, which is her delight, but such a 
piece ofcnatignity, as could only proceed 
from a bad heart; atid I don't like to dis- 
courage strictness of principle — it is too 
rare now/' 
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Miss Emcotts countenance assumed the 
encreasing significance that warned Mrs. 
Delvayne she was not sufficiently a novice 
to be humbled by the artifice mortifica- 
tion had recourse to ; a ruse de moralit6 
was equally at her command as at Mrs. 
Delvayne's, and so she proved. "O," 
cried she, " it is very wicked Miss Del- 
vayne is— for the verses are good ; and 
satire is the weapon of the moralist ; with 
her, I think on. Lady Whitelocks they 
are too severe — at the most incapable 
sneer I would not; for what we are edu- 
pation has made us all — ourselves we are 
nothing !" 

Mrs. Delvayne saw it would be impos- 
sible to make Miss Emcotts ashamed of 
her own panegyric, or of publishing it; 
effectual as she had often found the li~ 
berality of signifying satire was repressed 
by good nature ; and the beneviknce of 
fighting another's cause for her own 
purposes. She therefore thought it best 
to intimate that the pique (she was sure 
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•be bad betrayed) was from a transient 
sympathy with Zeluca, and by suggesting 
a laugh against ker, give a secondary im- 
portance to the subject that would best 
conceal her conviction of Wolf ey's ckfm 
to the verses, and consequent secession; 
on which was her single reliance for 
Zeluca's escaping detection, as the fa- 
bricator of the letter, she did not bop* 
to deter her firom publishing. 

* I toM Zduca/' cried the, m Tier own 
praises would have madeber more tolerant 
of the twin sisters depreciation; for I ve- 
rily believe she todk a peep and saved her* 
self the mortification of reading her own 
caricature." 

" She is praised excessively," cried Mrs. 
Serle, echoed by Miss Emcotts, who, 
struck by Mrs.'Delvayne'a manner, felt, 
indeed, a doubt, whether she had read th* 
verses ; %nd consequently, whether she had 
lighted upon the author. 

" WeH/' pursue^ Mrs. Delvayne, «if 
the had been abused I should not have' 
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been angry ; she is such a wild thing, that 
if she had; been. accused of dancing, as if 
she meant to make her partner run off with 
her, I should have owned appearances jus- 
tified the satire. . But the worst is, she is 
the kind of flirt that turns nothing' to 
account: I teU her desireable men are 
lost upon her— -a Dutch harlequin would 
do to dance about, and then lay by, as she 
does man after man/' 

Miss Emcotts again shewed she sus* 
pected Mrs. . Delvayne was aware of a 
stroke she was counteracting with all her 
recondite powers ; and with heartfelt glee 
she repeated — "Oh! extolled you will see 
she is, more than much. Vain, if we 
please, she and I may be, only fear I, when 
to see them you come, you will say, ' No 
fame- is it to participate & panegyric with 
me, who have no pretensions*" 

Mrs. Delvayne, for once, found a com- 
pliment impracticable. 

Her deficiency, however, was not no^ 
ticed ; for Miss Emcotts proceeded — " As 
e 3 
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tbe verses you have not see* Mrs. Del- 

▼ayne, I will send you a copy ; for of the 
author I must have your opinion/' 

" Oh, I koow the author !" cried Mrs. 
Delvayne, 4t from the very little i read ; 
there I've no doubt — I should not care 
what sum I hazarded on its being Cassen* 
berd. But I wish to see them again/' 

" O Lord, bless me, Mrs. Delvayne! 
how can you think them Captain Cassen- 
Jwd's ?" said Mrs.Serle, with a significant 
look at Miss Emcotts, who continued— 
" Again you shall read them, before such 
a decision you give/' 
. Mrs. Delvayne Mid she would, and tm- 
convince herself if pQSsible; on which 
Mrs. Serle rose and gave her a pressing 
invitation to come to her the next eve* 
ning; for music, in perfection, without 
any anti-harmonic interlopers, as she pro- 
mised to have nobody besides the professor, 
who stopped, at Miss Emcotts request, in 
his way to embark foe the Continent ; and 
Miss Emcotts added entreaties, with an 
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ossurahcebe would find a pleasure in 
pitying with Miss Delvajne she could not 
give faiixl^ \vhich Mrs. Delvajne thought 
likely, so agreed to go; glad to seize on 
any new stimulus to Zeluca's concentred 
feelings. 

Mrs. Serle, therefore, took leave, repeat- 
ing thanks, that Miss Delvajne would 
complete their musical treat ; adding, that 
they should have it all to themselves— -no 
addition, but j ust Lady Naglefort and Mr. 
Erdestone, who was one of themselves; 
" and Mr. Wolsey," concluded Mrs. Serle, 
* c whose taste is so improved by Miss Del- 
vajne— I suppose — that I think he will be 
one of ourselves/' 

Mrs. Delvajne kept an unchanged tone 
and countenance — anticipated the treat for 
Zeluca with delight — accompanied her 
friends chatting to the door^-begged the 
verses might be sent directlj; and added, 
(when they were seated in the carriage, and 
driving off) ", You've taken me in, in not 
giving your author; bdt mind, we'ere 
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upon honour. You are not to tell Cassen- 
berd I have dubbed him the Dereborough 
eatyrist till I have read ihem through?" 
and then she pursued them with such a 
glance, as proved she would willingly have 
buried them, and their triumph, in the 
bowels of the earth. She saw directly she 
had been taken in to witness Wolsey's 
transition to Miss Emcotts ; for he was 
not named till she had fixed to go ;. and the 
professor she believed all a fabrication. 
Zeluca would, indeed, have been invited 
to entertain a musical amateur, for a better 
musician lady players could not afford; 
yet she knew that to entertain a judge and 
fashionistj fresh from metropolitan ex? 
bibitions, Miss Emcotts would have been 
induced to sink rivalship for the time being 1 , 
and have joined Zeluca iii consultation, 
selection, and practice ; that by real excel- 
lence they might make amends for failure 
in the last novelties and newest coxohibries 
of science, in an age where pedantry is as<- 
sumed to give due notice to inferiority to 
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ga2e, to envy, and to struggle for the 
elevation conferred by the communication 
that comprehends the privilege of copying 1 . 
The titmlineis ef the party »h§w&§ fenfi» 
bk waa planed to preclude Zeluca an 
efftstei occupation, ewa with a&ght but 
her own 4efoat j to tend an excuse, how* 
am, ww a oon feiti on of humiliation Mr^ 
Delvmyne was too good en actress ever to' 
hate recourse to for herself j nor could 
she bear to think of it for Zeluca, to whose 
eager questions she dared not deny Miss 
Encolts triumph, lent bursting suddenly 
upon her an explosion of rage might 
Mow that would be absolutely insur- 
mountable. But she followed up her in* 
formation by still asserting her own hopes 
of disappointment to the heiress, and an 
adjuration to patience— a degree of pa* 
tienco titt the fact should be ascertained, 
" Think, my dear girl/' she continued, 
" if you had sent the hasty note you wrote 
to Marianne! I did not, recollect at the 
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moment but it was equivalent to confes- 
sing yourself the author of the letter, and 
of course debars you from putting it upon 
any opportune blunderer/' 

"It jsgone, however 1" cried Zeluca ; 
" you might be dure I should take it out 
of the room with me, and desire James 
to fly with it ; if you bad told me of your 
thinkings in time indeed! — But she will 
never dare tell her suspicions." 

Cf Her proof" exclaimed Mrs. Del- 
vayne, " she will have a proof in the in- 
vestigation and inquest I foresee! Ob # 
Zeluca, Zeluca !" 

"■ Well who is the sufferer but I," re- 
torted Zeluca, " if you had exerted the 
foresight you are so proud of, I should 
have been glad enough of the hint, I could 
have got the letter from her in a thousand 
ways ; don't blame me for your own over- 
sights r 

"True, my dear," returned the agir 
tated worn out mother, sensible of the ad- 
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ditiontl evil of altercation, /'Good God !"_ 
she cried, starting up at the sound of the 
sweep gate, " here is Wolsey." 

But Zeluca did not hasten out of the 
room as she expected. 

" Now if you stay io see him/' resumed 
Mrs. Delvayne, " let me conjure " 

"If I stay/' interrupted Zeluca, with 
flushing eyes, and cheeks of veunillion, 
" why should I— " 

"Very true/' conceded Mrs. Del- 
vayne, seeking, by admitting an ill-timed 
hint, to prove Zeluca could only adopt 
conciliation, "you are very right to see 
him — to behave with more than usual com- 
placency, and as much despondency as you 
please. By other conduct you may bring 
yourself into irremediable repentance — 
how many chances might keep him' away 
yesterday;, and he might even write the 
verses as a trial of your love— of your tem- 
per; — do not, for % God's sake, let him see 
the letter ; it will be the ruin of us V 

Whether the gnawing wretchedness of 
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Zeluca,s feelings rendered it soothing to 
her to inflict pain on others; or whether 
her mother's exhortations stimulated he* 
presumptuous spirit to repay opposition by 
obstinacy, she cast' a look of insolent dis- 
dain on Mrs. Deivayne, which Wokey 
entered in time to prevent her giving uP 
terance to, as she turned to greet him 
(thongh she could not lift her eyes to bis) 
with a low curtesy — and " Oh ! gracious 
and beneficent Miss Emcotts— lowliest of 
the lowly, and softest of the soft ! — is the 
bridegroom elect spared for a. corigi 
morning/' 

Mis. Deivayne internally blest herself* 
that though spite and envy were apparent, 
ZeLuca's encreasing agitation rendered 
her voice so low and tremulous, that rage, 
could not be imputed to her ; and in the 
eager hope sfie^ could still take a hint to 
assume pleasantry ; before Wolsey could 
answer her, she said) " Mr. Wolsey, 
you are very right* those who Jinve; 
and those who h^ve not Ipved before, 
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cannot do a wiser thing, s than love Miss 
Emcotts." 

" Now you go too far,** cried Wolscy.; 
" I am universally charged with being a 
bridegroom elect ; but this is the first 
time love is imputed to me as the source 
of that determination/' 

" What!" cried Zeluca, with an ago- 
nising mixture o£ hope and fear^ (< Do jou 
send forth verges, blazing with love for 
Miss Emcotts, and own interest is the in- 
ducement to matrimony ?" 

Wolsey sunk a half smile in inatanta-, 
neo us gravity. 

" The terses are charged by some/'* 
said>he^/'with a mock passion for Miss 
Emcott»> as a blind to the reul one 
cautiously suppressed; that was the joke 
against me from Trollope, as I entered 
your gate/' , 

Zeluca grew so pale, so consciously 
pale, that she endeavoured to hide her 
h'umiliating hopes, by plucking the 
dead leaves off a rose tree ; relying on 

VOL. II. F 
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her metfter's al*cr%, who- observed, 
" Well : I declare I see no suppressed pas- 
sion for another." 

No," cried Wolsey— 



** 



* Blest nature ! blest in Marianne's nape, 
Good, wise, and beautiful her spotless fame ; 
But portionless^ ah ! fortune to thy shame. 

Those comprehensive lines, I am told, 
denote any thing but a spontaneous pro* 
pensity to matrimony with Miss Emeotts." 

" So, that is it at l^st!" exclaimed Ze« 
liica, to whom, with agonized certaiiqp, 
returned voice, and indignation, aed'ihe 
unfettered faculties that enabled her to 
recal a thousand minutes tokens of Wol- 
sey's inherent, subdued partiality for Ma- 
rianne. « So/' she repeated, ( < you refclljr 
like stu-^-" 

Mrs. Delvayne pressed so hard on Ze- 

Iuea in adjusting the blind, thai 'she 

stopped with instinctive repentance ; attcl 

her nkrthef Concluded. " So, you really, 

** as Zehiea says, like studious women. I 
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must not utter one word in dispraise dff 
Marianne before h$r cousin here ; or, 
I would say, I am not an admiver of still 
life." Whatever preference Mrs. ©el- 
\ ay ne understood Wd&y to have con- 
fessed for Mpritfuife fter u?a*tf of fortune 
was obviously iiot forgotten • and as the 
repugnance that blended witfi Miss Em- 
Gott* name vdas eq**a% o^viows, the he* 
lieved ^ po^rical^ulogy ^s tut 1q : p»h- 
flish, that he wis f«H yet [(a* she knew 
i*dy Naglefort woj*kl tertn it) draWu in 
hy Zeiuea. 6he '*?&% Hpftrefcrfc, most 
amioos to. step ZeluOaVtrafcciieroup 4*- 
jpr delation #f Marianne,, i^ith >wfrosA, fend 
'with Miss Enteetts, she btfliey^d ehe 
-might atiU enter *he &4s, if she Mrpuld 
fcnt cotemaBd tempter to play h«rcw* 
*ir«lL 'And Wo&ey's daportirteht »ft- 
▼4MiilwLher opinion ; fyt therfe was* a Jaugh- 
iug expression ie hie ey* that dwxioitft- 
-tenanced serious thoughts of eilhefr as be 
answered. cc You, perhaps, Mra. DeUajifc, 
like wiiendhantcoss who *vtag*s m <te 
p8 
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brink of all we hate; 4 and Marianne/' 
said he, changing his tone, " has no one 
talent for artificial excitation/* 

Zeluca cast a look at him Mrs. Del- 
vayne stepped before her to hide; but 
staggered; as she herself was, and eager 
to prevent Zeluca' $ crying down Marianne, 
her yoice lost somewhat of its habitual 
complacency in replying " I am an icono- 
maque—l oppose the worship of images? 

Zeluca had transferred all hatred and all 
malignity to Marianne— doubt na longer 
gave to her spirits and deportment, the rest- 
lessness of fluctuating hope ; and themter- 
yal for reflection Mrs. Delvayne f * short 
sentence afforded, ' though in time's record 
nearly neught/had enabled revenge and ma- 
lice to combine, and foresee, and plan. She 
-would trust to no prudential resignations 
where love lay latent; she resolved Ma- 
rianne should be, in Wolsey's wishes, ex- 
cluded the happy lot, of which she consi- 
dered she had deprived her; and she came 
-to tfce resolution of fixing the letter on 
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jMnriatme. And when ?aa*ioa settled into 
rancorous deteinwioed: revenge, dr syste- 
matic plan, no ^xternfel coiadideme was 
wanting in Zeluca^welJ^ueumed manner. 
" fiat. our neighbourhood ipfodaces^te 
witers, as well as ports, Mr. Wohej/* 
said she. " Mamma lias received a letter 
this morning, which, as you. ate the sub- 
ject, I have been telling ^er you ought 
tower 

Mrs. tDefoayife beheld, -witih sutpriae, 
ihe cataeaess with*rbi©fa ehe'spfflse, and 
with dismay, Abe fixed determination that 
shewed her porpase ihrotftrooaMe : • she be- 
lieved it/ 'therefore, usnktsB to say, *he hfcd 
lost the letter, and put it into Woleey*s 
out stretched hand ; tout while he read it, 
she whispered, in hopelfess sabmiiaioo, 
" iVfarianne c*n convict you by your own 
iand/' ' 

" If 1 4otwtt first convict hw" returned 
£elu£a. 

Woheytoased the letter ton the table 
^rifth indignation, palpable in every fea- 
f 3 
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ture, and io the vehement tone with which 
he exclaimed — " The author of that sense- 
less scrawl is much mistaken in hoping to 
avoid the resentment that will be quite as 
unpleasant as that of my opulent reloti&ns ! 
There is always some cine to get at this 
description of mischief-makers ; and . this 
is such a flimsey attempt to stigmatzie 
me, that he- — -" 

" He/ 9 interrupted Zeluca : " I should 
say she; it is a woman's signature, and 
'it evidently originates in jealousy. Of 
course, wrf Miss Emcotta there is cause; 
blit why your fluctuating civility to me 
should have alarmed the lady's l&it* 
I,— " . 

"Love!" exclaimed Wolsey, eagerly 
proceeding " Love ! ' such love is dire- 
ful as the fiercest hate!' By the eter- 
nal God, I would rather trudge 1be 
country, the half starved exhibitor of a 
brood of tigresses and hyenas, than I 
would trust myself within the amorous 
fangs of such a ' woman. No ; it is not a 
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he added, either ashamed of 
having so promptly appr opiated the im- 
puted passion, or really incredulous. 
"It may be jealousy, and of Miss Eui- 
cotta, oc df any 6ody, and yet be a man/' 
. " I, however, firmly believe it is a wo* 
man/' said 1 Mrs. Delvayae, taking it up 
with an examining air ; but inly hopeless 
of Zeluea's stroke of policy which, if a 
strong a penchant to Marianne did exist, 
left her at oaoe the influence of love and 
justice in undeceiving Wolsey. Zeluca, 
she saw, must eventually be proclaimed 
the author, whoever she; attempted to fix 
it on : so in despair and despondence 
solely, she attempted to further her object. 
Wolsey seemed not actually to embrace 
her opinion ; he appeared b&wildred by a 
variety of conjectures ; yet he broke off the 
eager utterance of them, on the servant's 
entrance with a packet to Zeluca, that 
contained a letter and note. But as Ze- 
luca gave the billet to her mother in si* 
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lence, after reading it, be recollected he 
had no reason to suppose it referred to 
the subject that engrossed him, aod re- 
sumed — " The worst of these cursed 
subterfuges of cowardice and malice ii, 
-that they lead one to inculpate the guilt* 
less — let me look again/' said he, getting 
more and more anxious. " You must 
give me the letter, Mrs. Delvayne. I 
don't think Medlkott— to be sure he it 
afraid of losing her/' he murmured, " By 
heavens ! it is Valcrest/' he cried. ic Aye, 
the jealousy comes home better there than, 
with Misji Emcotts. What an insufferable 
tlolt was I not to light upon him at tbe 
first moment I" and he approached the 
bell, determined not to lose an instant; 
observing cc I never should have suspected 
Medlicott for one instant ; but the verses 
to which he cannot own without raising 
all the Whitelocks up in arms, impul- 
sively led me to involve him in an anony- 
mous attack/' 
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Zcluca laid her hand on his, and pre- 
vented the bell sounding, yet she could 
not articulate. 

Mrs. Delvsyne, with scarcely less real, 
yet no visible emotion, said, " Is Medli- 
cott considered the author ? I gave them 
to Casseuberd at first, but it seemed 
decided against me, that it was you ?" 

"That's a general decision, I find," 
<rted Wolsey ; "but I give them incon- 
testibly to Medlicott, so you— — " he 
stopped ; for Zeluca, paler than death, 
attempted to conceal her faintness with a 
smile, and gratitude and tenderness su- 
perseded his assumed careless renuncia- 
tion. He put his departure on a new 
plea. "I undertook a commission for 
Lady Naglefort this morning/' said he, 
" and I never disappoint her ; so I must 
be off; 9 ' and he pulled the bell, for Ze- 
luca had not strength to counteract his 
intention — she raised her band, but fell 
lifeless into his arms. 

Wolsey failed to her mother to procure 
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aid, and pressed her to hist heart, iq the- 
fermur of gratitude, love, and admira- 
tion. Mrs. Delvayne, with the assistance 
df water and hartshorn, soon restored her ; 
and, perhaps, never in her life felt such 
impulsive gratitude to her God, as at the 
Concentration of every evil passion, and 
wearjing dread, and perturbation, in the 
hope and conviction that had overjet Ze- 
lupa, at so timely a juncture, that Wohey 
could entertain , no doubt her horror of 
an encounter with Valcreat was, the. :$ok 
.cause. The eyent was doubly bleat; 
it not oiijy conveyed all that waa en- 
dearing to an enamoured heart but it 
bespoke a delicacy of wrve feo Utile 
consonant with the rancoirous 'malignity 1 
and daring presumption in thoso charges 
*agaiittt him that were under . scrutiny, 
that Mrs, IMv&yne was persuaded :WoI- 
aey's frank and generous nature, *woti]fl 
decide by the circuinatance that touched 
his feelings, and never admit & thought 
of Zeluca's being the culprit ; and ttom 
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the cognisance of others, she resolved by 
$ome means, for ever to keep it. When 
Zeluca opened her eyes, she turned them 
ooWolsey, faintly uttering, "Oh, don't 
go/' and closed them again in bliss, at 
his whispered assurance, that he would 
never leave her. But while silent and 
motionless, her mind was not inactive, 
nor her faculties obscured; she beheld 
the dilemma to which her daring precipi- 
tation and disdain of advice had reduced . 
her; and recollected that the abhorred 
letter bung in terrorum over her head 
unexplained — while not to explain it, fa- 
vourably, was to lose Wolsey, at the very 
opportunity of fixing him for ever. The 
thought was not to be endured — false- 
hood—perjury — treachery — every still ex- 
isting restraint on entangled intrigue she 
felt must be at the service of the predomi- 
nating good that was within her grasp ; 
and she scrupled Hot to avail herself of 
die only expedient that was adequate to 
her purpose; the resolved to make Ma- 
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rianne/tbc tool to the attainment of bee 
wishes, instead of the victim of her re* 
venge, by the unaltered plan of fixing the 
letter on her. So raising her head fttat 
the sofa, on which Wolsey had placed her 
with all the tenderness of persuasion* she 
observed that her mother, Marianne, and 
herself, had all put the verses down to 
him. Mrs. Delvayne understood her com- 
prehensive look in uttering Marianne'* 
name ; and she motioned acquiescence, 
while Wolsey said he was aware of it; for 
the verses had been charged on him from 
all quarters. 

" But the letter— % \ said Zeluca, and 
paused. ?..«•»■ 

" Is the production/' pursued Mrs. 
Delvayne, " of female ambition, pique; 
and inexperience." ** j> 

" It is a woman's, believe my solemn 
assurance/' repeated £eluca. 

" I don't doubt it ; I shall pass it by as 
such !" cried Wolsey i . M 

Yet, Mrs, OeWoyne as well a^Zeluca, 
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aw his assertion oalv as 'the prame of 
considerate love* " Mr. Wolsey/' said 
Mrs. Delvay&e impressively* " it it 
useless to argtoe against Mr. Vafcrat 
being the author by any rule of rationality 
or reason, ra such acts of intemperate im* 
pake—the desperation of the moment 
defies reason. This is a maxim well under* 
stood by all who hare observed, that when 
paseioa, of whatever kind, gains predomi- 
nance the most retuomable, are the most 
glaring defaulters from their accustomed 
discretion, I will not then tell you why 
this cannot be Mr. Valcreit's, or Mr. 
MedticotiU or Miss Emcotis ; (for it might 
belong to any one of them) but that it tr 
the production of en individual, the more 
likely to risk such an act, as she felt sure 
of bei ng iwsuvpected" 

Wojsey's countenance exhibited every 

token of curiosity. "I t^ust kaow asfta 

it is," said be. €i If you think, and if I 

con believe it to be woman, I pledge you 

. my honour, that neither by act, or hint, 

vol. n. o 
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ox inrimiation/ any more than by word, 
will I ever refer to the circumstance." 

With admirable adroitness Mrs. Del- 
rayne made a favour of receiving the 
voluntary promise, Zeluca's eagerness 
prompted her to follow up without delay, 
but her mother resumed—" Frank and 
handsome as is your promise Mr. Wolsey, 
and highly' as I think of you, above all 
men, I could not let the letter pass unin- 
vestigated, unless I did indeed know the 
author. A mother feels for every young 
woman who is on the point of fixing her 
fate. Did I not Jcnow you were slandered., 
vague and ridiculous as is the charge 
against you, I should publish it that none 
jnight be led into repentance. 
«■'■•* Repentance! — repentance !" repeated 
Wolsey, proudly susceptible of the possi- 
bility of doubt. -* 4C There is no method of 
faring these lurking calumniators to adopt 
publicity; it is easier to set to work and 
ferret them but, and then public rfecanta* 
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Zeluca interrupted him. " Oh ! mamma, 
will you never rest till you get her ek* 
posed?" an adjuration her looks intev* 
pwttedr " How can you carry your au- 
dacity to the extent of making him a pe- 
titioner}' 

" My dear/' said- Mrs. Deivayne, " I 
meant not to bring exposure on her, bat 
only to prove to Mr, Wolaey, that U ia j»y 
firm conviction that leads me. to join in 
your wish of hiding her fautt, rather tha* 
punish her by an. investigation"— She 
stopped; for Wolsey was struck by the 
agitation in Zeluca, that directed his sui- 
picions to no common acquaintance. Ze* 
luca, indeed, recollecting the possible 
effect of such an act of love in Marianne, 
when the odium of it died away, almost 
pondered on the eligibility of owning her 
wm crude undigested effervescence of pas- 
sion, as she termed it, till the. classification 
with' tygers and hyenas warned her that 
Wolsey 's excited tenderness would, at least, 
subside at the moment she was bringing it 
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to account, and, perhaps, never to return. 
Her fluctuating colour proved the internal 
warfare, between compunction grounded 
on jealousy, and the security that was within 
her grasp. Mrs. Delvayne saw her agi- 
tation, and Wolsey's observation of it, and 
hastened to turn it to best account. <e My 
dear love," said she, " I cannot endure that 
your affection for your cousin should thus 
produce detrimental emotion ; suspense 
shall at least be over. Mr. Wolsey, but 
two letters were written— one to me— one 
Miss Bessaly received herself Hm morning 
at the same time — need I say she was the 
author/* 

" Impossible !" said Wolsey ; but ha 
paced the room, repeating " Impossible !" 
in a tone that proved alt Mrs. Delvayne's 
foregone arguments, and all the probability 
that he should have become an object of 
solicitude to Marianne, was gradually un- 
dermining the asserted impossibility" 
Zeluca was half faint again, but Wolsey 
turned on Mrs. Delvayne's recpramenda- 
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lion of water, and gave her the glass with " 
a look of such approving fondness, that die 
burst into a timely flood of tears. » .. , 

Mrs, Delvayne then resumed — " Nd 
false tenderness for Zeluca's feelings must 
peraiit me to leave you in doubt of her 
cousin's unseemly dereliction from her 
usual self; you fcavr the letter brought iff 
just now, similar to mine : had it came ten 
minutes sooner, the petition: lo secrecy itt 
the accompanying note-might, have been 
effectual. Now it oiustierye io iconyince 
you, M is sufficiently Explanatory. Wbeit 
Zeluca put it into my tot>di J exonerated 
Arabella Weld directly;}; :fer sucJi is; the* 
mfehitef <rf these vite.slailders, Zeluca 
and I had previously determined on that 
poor girPa. guilt/' , ;Wolsqy extemfcd his 
bancLfor the:note> and r^ad :*— t ;- L i 

c O ! rty dear Zeliica, ; I ti^n&ferto* 
cf tbifck , of < the desperation, th^t . dictated* 
" mine and your; mother** fetter.. Hfcr; 
[' delicacy-rail her; feelings *>f propriety; 

g3 . 
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• 

? mart be shocked indeed ; and bat for 
^ my knowledge of her feelings in such a 
€t case, I should scarcely venture to send 
" a letter, that I trust it will be ker object 

* to commit to the flumes herself, that she 
" may know no ill use can be made of 
" it. If— —but the secret I'hvpe is be*, 
" tween us, and I will not glance at 
"Wokey's detection of die impotent 
"scheme. By what fatality is it that nh 
" venge clouds the understanding as well 

* as the heart f Yon will, rarely you win 
"burn the letters Zelnca? Yet such is 
"my doubt and dismay, I shall follow to 
" enforce roy petition to Mrs. Dehoayn*. 

MARIANNE BESSALY." 

" Astonishing! Preposterous! 9 * ex- 
claimed Wolsey; for no doubt could 
remain, unless it had turned on Marianne's 
abusers; and independent of the inimi- 
table acting of Mrs. Delvayne, and the 
imposing air of rectitude and lenient su- 
periority that bid , defiance to suspicion, 
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it was not perhaps in nature for the roost 
dispassionate inquisitor to have imputed 
to any complicated snare the coincidence 
that had fortuitously resulted from Ze- 
luca's committing herself to Marianne by 
the precipitate demand of her letter. 
.Wolsey saw it delivered before him, 
and he read the accompanying note again 
and again, with the re-repeated wonder 
that signified curiosity rather than doubt. 
" If Marianne has such a spice of the 
Devil at the bottom of such outward and 
visible signs of the angel/' said he, " she 
it not a fooL True ; 'revenge clouds the 
understanding as well as the heart !" and 
he rose, and walked to the window, but 
not before Zeluca had observed the sudden 
glow that flushed his face. 

"Ob, God!" she thought/ "1 have 
transferred a' talismaq. from my own to 
Marianne's power ;" and she again de- 
murred on claiming the devolved oppro- 
brium — but the reduplicated falsification 
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sbe felt beyond the most capacious self* 
love to follow up with self-devotion ; and 
had no alternative but to suffer Mari* 
anne to elicit, with his , disapprobation, 
the gratitude of his gratified vanity. ' : . * 
Mrs. Delvayne had. -foreseen the^ evil] 
, and, knew Zuluca's susceptibility to it, 
and had a choice been in power, she would 
have rejected the path *she had adapted: 
as 1 it ; was, nothing remained but to ii^ 
validate the good that accompanied! the 
the odium she had brought on Marianne^ 
She gave Zcluca an encojurging look* . 
and turning tp Wolsey, fcaid "lt;ti»<but 
fair> however* that J endeavour to. place 
Marianne's conduct in as favourable a 
light as it appears tome. |;do acquit 
her of that gross revolting pas&ida that 
leads a woman , to .>llreak through the 
boundaries nature and /custom have inv- 
posed on her ; a very peculiar calpanciss of 
temper precludes her/ I believe,; from 
understanding the passioir of love ;. jesU, 
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lousy she certainly felt — the jealousy of 
prudence, which is less gross to a delicate 
man, than that of passion/' 

" By my soul r* cried Wolsey, scarcely 
comprehending Mrs. Delvayne, and not 
all understanding, how any thing but 
love should have impelled to such a 
daring manoeuvre. " By my soul, I can^ 
tell what she did feel or aim&V" 

" Why, when in your verses, as shfe 
thought them, she found her praise only 
secondary to Miss Emcotts; it was, we 
off think, natural she. should feel herself 
in effect first preferred, though not se- 
lected. To effect your rejection, there- 
fore, by Miss Emcotts, was a rational 
plan, and through Zeluca you will 
admit her best object, if not a good one, 
Zeluca would nevet have exposed, and 
probably never have suspected her : you 
would soon have discovered it, no gen- 
tleman, trust me; and she would hav© 
teen secure, if not successful." . 
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"But the letter did not *tltide to Mis* 
Emcotts/' said Wolsey, turning from 
the embarrassment he knew he mtist 
raise in Zgluea, - " " , 

u §be reducei toe to a moit indelicate 
openness, I am sure," said Mrs, IteWayae. 
" The charges in the letter equally effect 
any girl meditating on marriage with 
you—mult I apeak out. Has not some 
slight attention from you to Zeluca ren- 
dered her an eligible object to address 
slanders to, that would weigh equally 
with Mist Emcotts, and save Marianne 
from the suspicion that might baVe fol- 
lowed on an open warning to her ? Mari- 
anne too/' pursued Mrs, Delvayne, "know- 
ing Zeluca's hasty temper might fairly 
judge the letter would have bad fcritk 
eireulation in her bands; we all know 
Zeluca would not like to be exhibited as 
Miss Emcotts' inferior; and, in the moment 
of wrath, would be the most likely person 
in the world to give publicity to any thing 
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disadvantageous of he* panegyrist. So far, 
I must, blame her ; her impetuosity, she 
now sees, makes her the tool of those, 
who, perhaps, bear in mind that they have 
sometimes been sufferers by it. How^ 
ever/' .concluded Mrs. Delvayne, seeing, 
by Wolsey's countenance, she had im- 
puted just as much, anger. towards him. in 
Zeluca as raised her in his favour. " I 
continue to say, I don't like still life— 
*there is always, something wrang in close 
premeditating girls/' . r x: \ 

" Oh ! mamma, she has retracted,** 
cried Zeluca ; '.'and surely there the matter 
dies." Wolsey took a seat by her, with 
every token of soothing ber.disturbance. 

" It does," said he* V *est as secure of 
the secret, as if your, misconception of 
the author had not unintentionally put 
it in my: possession. I pledge you my hon- 
our, your cousin shall tiever, through me, 
know you have unintentionally betrayed 
her confidence. v 

Zeluca looked her thank*, and M r *« 
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Delvayne said, "I thank you too, Mr. 
Wolsey; for I understand you promise 
not to commit the secret to any one* I 
make this a point, because I think Mari- 
anne, at least, as pitiable as guilty ; con- 
sider the management that has beet* beat 
into her — consider from what a dull abode 
marriage would take her — from what con- 
straint — what penurious economy— and 
think how natural that she should seize 
on the hopes of a preference to endeavour 
to defeat a girl I think no man can love* 
My idea is, she thought so transoendant 
a hope for settling herself not to be passed 
by — she has no likings — no preferences; 
but above all, she has elicited none to 
any purpose; for Cassenberd's fits of flir- 
tation will not, I doubt, turn to account, 
while she sees/' purseed Mrs. Delvayae* 
glancing at Zeluca, " cptemporaric^ 
turning disdainfully from the most gpian- 
did opportunities. . It matters not why # 
from what romantic feelings; it equally 
raises her despair, and adds duos! forcibly 
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toa desire of settling advantageously*— but 
I need not betray the foibles of my sex ; it 
is enough to say poor thing, that there « 
are a thousand extenuations for her impa- 
tience, and that I shall give her a lecture, 
and have done with the business/' 

" Then, do have done with it, mamma ! M 
cried Zeluca, entreatingly, anxious her 
mother should stop, judiciously at the 
moment of raising disgust in Wolsey. 

"I will, my dear/ and go and commit 
ilie letters io the flames, that they may, 
at least, never again commit her." 

Wolsey saw Mrs. Delvayne take her 
departure with rapture. Zeluca's Ian- 
gour, her tenderness, and her vivid feel- 
ings, even in barely recovered life, formed 
a most touching contrast to the picture 
Mrs. Delvayne had just drawn of Mari- 
anne ; and in the enthusiasm of approv- 
ing love, he made an explicit tender of 
his heart, his hand, and fortune. Ze- 
luca- hurst into tears, and hid her face 
hh bis bosom, with a confession, that she 

VOL. II. h 
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was, tbe happiest being in existence; and, 
in truth, for a short hour she was— the 
restless agony of her arduous undertak- 
ing was converted into tbe sodden delight 
of full unequivocal, irrevocable success ; 
and her countenance, formed by nature 
to exhibit the influence of the most at* 
tractive feelings, shone with theunpartici- 
pated enthusiasm, that, in such a moment, 
must possess the heart of youth, not wholly 
vitiated and corrupt And it was only 
when the sound of the dinner-bell roused 
Wolsey from their mutual absorption, 
that his departure nmde her feel that 
happiness does not attend success, when 
' Amidst the roses fierce repentance rears 
hk snaky crest' Even tbe idea that it 
would be impossible to do away Wolsey's 
sense of some strong; tint of love in Ma- 
rianne's imputed enormity was no less 
harassing than the reproaches of her coo* 
science^ on sullying the spotless integrity 
of, the disinterested girl, whtoe actual 
tftlkiind* for bar had afforded means of 
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rendering the slander effectual; and her 
, baseness and her fears of a sttilfrustratetit 
union* sullied her feverish exultation* Yet 
as little prone to admit scope tot stiftcon- 
dtitmatteay as tjo tolerate blame from ma- 
other, she fabricated her own apology 
fey representing her mother as culpable 
in not absolmtety forbidding her plan— 
blaming the temmg persuasion against it 
as confirming her dubious purpose; and 
she,, at last, fixed on Wolsey himself As 
chief culprit. She justly, charged him,, 
with an equivocal reception of the im- 
puted verses, to try hef feelings; and so 
devolved -on him the guilt of the tetter, 
which would never have been produced, 
ifjie hfcd been explicit in the first infetaaco. 
But she could not devolve on him the 
irksome feelings that tarnished all .the 
pleasure of her achieved eenquefet An- 
ticipated jealousy, and drefri of detec- 
tion before her , purpose was completed^ 
wholly perverted ibat enchabtiog *co»r 
{ftacency* whicb^m the Actual hour of 
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realized expectation and love, Mrs. Del' 
-vayne trusted to see, as her only recom- 
pense for the arduous undertaking she had 
carried through. But when she presented 
her hand with the ardent ejaculation, " Ob ! 
my belayed girl, we are at last blessed !" 

Zeluca answered, (t Pray proportion 
your congratulatory shake to the energy 
of my happiness, and then I can well bare 
it, ibough I have not got rid of my 
; faintness." 

Mrs. Del vayne's countenance exhibited 
the most disappointed surprize. " I met 
Wolsey/' said she, " as he went out, and 
he extended his hand to me, with an air 
to significant, so hurried, and so happy, 
that though he said not a word, I made 
up njy mind — Well my love— — * 

Zeluca interrupted her. " Oh, yes, it 
is a better, < Well my love/— then you are 
going to suggest ; he has made up Ail 
mind too; he does think me above Sir 
John Dawlish's pretensions, but where m 
the consequent happiness? When His 
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fint disgust wears off he will See nothing 
but love in the writer of that letter; oh! 
if yon had reminded me of that." J 

" My love, did I not endeavour; by every 
argument, to restrain you from shewing 
the fetter ? You only determined on 
fixing it on Marianne, after he appeared 
*o deeply to feel her praise; and as it 
turned out, then there was no resource 
toft; he was determined to find the author, 
mk! Valcrest must have — >— ** 

* Oh ! donl apologize for not makings 
Urn fight with Valcrest/* interrupted 
Zeluca. 

Mrs. Delvayne always passed by 3B8* 
luca's retorts and sareasnrs, it no evil to 
tarself was comprehended in them ; she 
therefore sought to console her. by saying, 
Wolsey expressed such disgust at such 
fove, that, for her own part, if any little 
latent preference to Marianne had existed, 
she thought it must be extirpated 7 : and: 
seeing the suggestion^agreeable, she added, 
h 3 
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to do away all remaining solicitude— 
« And it can never hurt her ; it is a secret 
among us/' 

« Hurt her!" exclaimed Zeluca, in- 
digpaptat her mother's looking to another 
than herself. " Will it hurt me by and 
bye, when his conceit is flattered by her 
/ore— and she takes good care he shall 
never see any violence ?" 

• r At any symptoms of that kind throw 
her off/' said Mrs. Delvayne. "The 
world has nothing to do with our treat- 
ment of poor relations; and Wol^ey's 
high sense of honour and friendship may 
be answered, by alledging the letter. 9 * 

" But I don't like to throw her off. I 
am not one of those cold hearted people, 
who have no preferences. 9 * 

Mrs. Delvayne coloured, but she did 
not utter her resentment; and Zeluca, 
little observing of her countenance, pro* 
ceeded, " There is not another girl in the 
whole creation, that, as a married woman, 
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I would permit in my house a week; and 
it is only to one of my own age, I could 
be communicative without pain." 
. ,f I ftra sorry for that, my dear/' an- 
swered Mrs. Delvayne, with a sigh. 

A long pause sueceded, which Zeluca 
broke, by saying " She has not followed 
her note though — so I shall send to bid her 
keep away, for I don't want to give a cir- 
cumstantial account. 1 shall say you are 
ill, and I can't leave you, to havs any 
confidential chat with her." 

Mrs. Delvayne did not break her 
silence, but when she saw Zeluca writing, 
solicitude for her overcame pique and re- 
sentment; and she reminded her it would 
be prudent to ask Marianne to come 
early on the morrow, that she might state 
the new turn in affairs, and prepare <her 
to pass off any little alteration in Wol- 
sejr's deportment , to her, as the conse- 
quence of p re-occupation ; "and I too, my 
love, will get your written request for 



d by Google 



8) BBLVC*. 

the letter, that produced her mte" «oa- 
eluded Mrs. Delvayae. 

" O, what a tangled web we weave, 
When first we practice to deceive.' 

Zeluea might have said — she did say — 
flinging down her pen. "Lord! what 
torments do arise to do away my pleasures 
always; — how Wolsey must be struck 
when she congratulates him in her quiet 
way" 

" Not at all, my dear girl. You must make 
a point to let him know you would not, on 
any account, pain her, by letting her gueJs 
he had seen the letter ; and he has so much 
honor and feeling he will fully enter into 
that nicety, and will be-more struck with 
her art in making her compliments. 
Nothing is so easy as to make him think 
her artful; the prejudice is, invariably, 
that calm people are cunning, andvivlent 
ones ingenuous.' 9 

iC And if she is not artful/' said Zeluca, 
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ff I am sure I don't know who is; for 
she never commits herself in any way/' 

Zeluca's fondness for Marianne, (for so 
the characterized the pleasure she de- 
rived from her society) always rendered 
Mrs. Delvayne alert in embracing «n op- 
portunity to issue an indirect warning 
against the intimacy. Indeed all the sin* 
cerity and fidelity of Marianne could not 
open Mrs, Del vay ne's eyes to the purity that 
recoiled from meanness or deceit in its 
most modified plausibility. She justly 
thought Marianne bad those powers of dis- 
simulation in which Zeluca failed — great 
telf-commandj habitual forbearance, and 
all the enduring qualities, that were ex- 
emplified in the peace and ease with which 
she submitted to deprivations amidst the 
surrounding enjoyment of youth and pros- 
perity ; and as she could not give credit 
to an integrity of heart and mind, so en- 
tirely the reverse of what she had rendered 
Zeluca's i a disdain of setf-benefit, by 
collusive means,' never entered, into her a$« 
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count It was, therefore, without bely- 
ing her opinion, Mrs. Delvayne answered 
Zeluca, « We shall see when Msriaiine's 
apathy ba* a jog, if she does hot put ih 
practice themdst refined intrigue. * I-doBt 
know what man I would trust to tor 
powers of seduction ; or what woittto 
would escape being her dupe ; With <h*t 
MOraphic smile of her*s, as Ctosetihttd 
Calls it. No ; I should have no scrapie 
of conscience in pronouncing her exceed- 
ingly artful ; and her note was so weH 
turned, and every thing chimes in so well, 
no embarrassment need adulterate your 
grace and vivacity. Hatf~an»hour to 
morrow morning will serve to decetvte 
her effectually ; and in the evening, yoa 
will be repaid in undeceiving Mi* 
Emcotts ." 

Keliica's free brightened. " Wd\? 
cried she, "her friend and p&Her trn^ tit* 
joice ; her scramble for Wolsey has bmn 
H good thousand a-year to Mrs. Serle. 0> 
that I had her guineas/ 9 pursued she, her 
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face clouding over. <€ Detestable creature, 
with her whity brown hair, polished down^ 
as if that attainable deformity of fashion 
would stand in place of all beauty ; but I 
dare say, ait last, she will get Wolsey T 

u My dear girl V 9 exclaimed Mrs. 
Delvayne. 

« Why?" returned Zeluca. "Yoo 
forget what an explanation there is to be 
made ; and that I shall not have half the 
fortune I was given out for/' 

" Oh/ leave that to roe, my love/' re- 
turned Mrs. Delvayne, carefully hiding 
her internal uneasiness. 

t€ Yes ; and Wolsey would leave it to 
you ; and so, perhaps, would Old Mump- 
simus — but what will Lady Naglefort 
say? Will she leave to your choice, the 
fair opportunity of stigmatizing such ex* 
travagance, such incorrectness ? No ; she 
will find out that I am unfit for a wife ; 
and it will do me no good that you 
should come in for your share of blame." 

" You shall bc^exculpated/' said Mrs. 
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Del v ay ne, 'Met what will betide me ; it 
is with Sir Peregrine, not Lady Nagle* 
fort, I shall discuss money matters J and 
all shall be settled before she interferes : 
make yourself easy, my dear girl, I am 
in no apprehension about the result." 
But Zeluca was ; and though she was 
occasionally forced into conversation, the 
perpetual jogging of her foot convinced 
Mrs. Delvayne her deep reflection arose 
from an anxiety it was wiser to permit to 
die away of itself, "than to attempt to 
disperse. 
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" frkteterthidl review his L(fc Kill generally 
Mi that the whole fcwr qf hi* conduct haideen 
teermwe^ by iome accident of no fyppfent 
mint." — .flu. Jpmitnotf. 



- <* i-ii 1- 



^FmWSH Wdlifey qditted Spire in the 
hipp^skl^bt'iMi^, yet 'the sight of 
^rdestdneT ai' he rBicfced 'ttte ' park gate, 

^ a suaaeh-tdi4i te his'pleasbrtbfe '%- 
•attdfls; feufhe Checked file 8 p6ntanfeil$ 
impulse to avoid him, and jumj^ih^ ; oW s hir 
yn. ii. i 
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horse, sent his servant forward, while, 
without preface or preamble, he made an 
abrup t ■ diadasiife - « rf the - -rewk of his 
morning's visit to Spire. 

Erdestone stopped jshort ; but retracting 
. a reply of poignant censure, resumed his 
interrupted walk, and said temperately — 
" Well ; you stopped away from Spire on 
Tuesday in compliance with Lady Nagle- 
fort's entreaties to proceed warily at least ; 
and what should die expect but a lover's 
><perfrtrmatnet of a lovert £K>ttrise." Wfel- 
«y wasifcodced by' hteYriend's ill-suppress- 
ed disapprobation; but he was the more in* 
clined to declare himself the champion of 
Zeluca ; and he said in few, but compre- 
hensive words, that the supposed election 
of Miss Emcotts in the verses, Zeluca, 
lijce everybody else, had attributed to Irfm, 
had elicited . proofs of regard .that could 
be neither feigned or superficial; conse- 
quently, though he had not been, lardy, he 
bad fce$ hi^wmijw .by,iptoc!eediggi4Mi 
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cc 01*; I 1 caa conceive/' returned" Er- 
destone^ f< that earthquakes* and tornados * 
are seoondfcry 1 con vuteibrcr of nature com- 
pare* to the Kumcaheof herfeelhigs." 

< ft By BeaVenFyotf never" in your 
life* ira* *&> mistaken/* *' retorted Wttlsey. 
" W8«ttver-were Ztelbea^ ftelihgg' thtey 
wcr^ exhibited 4 in a temporary suspen- 
sion 'of*, animation; fibr which* 'F? canr 
voneb; * flfor P held 1 hfer tttte- very 4 image 
of death; and* witnessed' atf the gentle lan- 
guor o£ succeeding .ree^yeiy, white op- 
posed to wksceptibihty- so poweirfut yet tie- 
licatei I caa bring- you a proof of vin- 
dictive 4 disappointment.** Woteey, sud- 
denly stopped; he recollected it* was ftr 
him Marianne had outraged 1 the cafth 
dignity of her nattare; whatever was the 
impulse— that she was 8eif*vorrecteiJt J in • 
the note that abjured the fiitile caltomnia- 
tion; and that above all, his Honour. War 
pledged never to commit her. ' Erdfestone, 
therefore, though his friend could°Be no 
exception to tfc^ ftlsenesr of tos exposing' 

i a 
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her, and he looked at him dubious by 
what subterfuge to appease his raised cur . 
riosity. But Erdestone exhibited none; 
for he considered that Wolsey was resort- 
ing to subterfuge tp exalt Zeluca; con-, 
secjuently, the sentence, on Marianne^ 
which he neither bewildered by passion 
nor misled by vanity, would have demanded 
better authority to justify than that which 
had been effectual with Wolsey ^as with- 
held, and Zeluca's imposture undetected,,, 
, E^deatone, after some mipute^ reflection, 
resumed—" The rainutue which has c$m- 
biiied. to rivet yoijr captivity, ijs uniip- '• 
portant — the fact is clear; some lines in. 
whic;h your had neither influence <^r $hwe ' 
— spine lines, sent forth by, a, fortune- 
butter to inveigle, an hejresq, have had r 
the effect of fixing your lot for life." . ; 

'*. You are invariably unqandid!" cried * 

Wolsey^ u where Zeluca is concerned. 

With al| her unguardedness she has too 

much modesty to lujvp fretrayed the extent. 

^f her tenderness unqlarmed; and it would-. 
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not haw been revealed^ to me from those 

lints if ?■ Again Woteey's sudden re- 

coltection suppressed the letter, and' he 
retained*-. * Well* if it is a* y#u say, is not 
mry man** destiny < liable to be fi&ed by 
accidental occurrences in which he has 
no part, and over which* he has tto caft- 
ton*" ' 

^JB^iiso/' said Bixtestot)e— "it to cer- 
tain then?? 

* Yes/' Wohey^^nswered, irv som# tre- 
pidation ; Ur an4 i* is* to- your friendship 

" Erdestone stuped him. " ¥bu 

bave fiat forgotten* that you yourself have 
admitted Zefeca ought, to tote a repy * 
di*treetforbear<mghmbm&' A 
I u i have said great indnlgengcp ha$ren* 
d«Pri' her set^itwe and tettackH^aflr 
leered Wofeey ; < f but where the head and * 
heart- is good, tiie foible* of temper are 
unworthy mention. v 

" it ie irrevocably certain then/' was B*< 
Jettorie's faconie reply . W^bey signified 
*a aQfeawtive, and then proceeded to ask* 
i 3 
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him to break it to Sir Peregrine and Lady 
Naglefort He believed his uncle woaU 
be sorry Zeluca had only £10,000; bat 
with Mrs. Del vaynes very old family, find 
her education, he would readily admit it 
not an unexceptionable match; with Lady 
Naglefort he owned it would be harder to 
prevail ; because an early prejudice against, 
had grown into personal dislike of Zeluca. 
Erdestone was too much grieved both at 
the match and the disapprobation it would 
excite, not to state all the disadvantages to 
Wolsey ; he represented that Lady Na- 
glefort would, undoubtedly, exert her in- 
fluence with her husband to induce him to 
withhold assent; consequently"—— but 
Wolsey stopped him ; "he said his honour 
was pledged, and secession was impossible, 
though beggary was to be the consequence : 
so that if his uncle continued inexorable, 
and Zeluca chose to participate his lot, he 
must rely on his profession, and pursue it 
in a different spirit to what be had done. 
But he required Erdestone to postpone 
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his deputed teak till be bad consulted Mrs. 
Del? ayne ; and having finally weed on 
that determination, they separated, pre* 
vioas to meeting a dinner party of men, at 
which Wolsey, by the aid of the bottle, 
enabled himself to lose sight of Lady Na- 
glefort's anticipated disappointment and 
displeasure. He was at Spire early the 
next, morning, and the remaining paleness 
of Zeluca, which arose from a sleepless 
night, rendered her so interesting, that she 
hadjittle difficulty in keeping him from 
seeking her mother; and every opportunity 
for preparing him to understand it would 
be death to her, if Marianne should fancy 
her letted had been seen. Wolsey, all 
tenderness and approbation, praised, and 
soothed, and promised, and internally felt 
what he asserted, that he could sooner 
die than disoblige her. And his intended 
conference with Mrs. Delvayne, seemed 
in danger of being passed over altogether, 
when Marianne suddenly entered, and at, 
the sight of him drew back, with a suf- 
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fusion, so complete and universal; that 
Woisey's conviction was aimed' id tfce 
admission of any after doubts, „ for whiefe 
he would otherwise have been o» tfce 
watch. But an undeinalvte sensation 
prevented bis keeping bis promise of 
behaving, a* usual ; so, starting up, be 
asked Zeluca to send to know if Iter 
mother was in her dressing-room, and fol- 
lowed the servant who brought an an-% 
swer in the affimative. , His behaviour 
passed wholly unnoticed by Marianne, 
the sight of hiM at all, and under the 
obvious symptoms of reciprocal ingr&* 
Hation, where she expected all that might 
have been looked for from the vindictive 
animosity of the reclaimed letter* ex* 
cited her surprize, and rendered her a 
listener too much engrossed to glance at 
his behaviour to herself. She beard that 
Medlicott was the author of tl|e versea — 
that Wolsey was a professed admirer of 
Zeluca's; and she heard it, under what* 
ever additions and " alterations Zeluca. 
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chose to cortvey the information ; but her 
astonishment was irrepressible at the letter 
having been seen by Wolsey. Yet she x 
did not doubt, for one moment, nor did she 
wish to reeal the astonishment that invo- 
luntarily escaped her ; she rather thought 
it a favourable opening, to entreat Ze- 
luca neyer to call it to his recollection 
by any after excesses of the same kind ; 
and then congratulated her on the fervent 
lave, that could alone have induced him 
to overlook it. ■ Zeluca, seeing her utter 
freedom from suspicion, imbibed with a 
kind of contempt for- her credulity, a feel- 
ing of reconciliation, the injured neve* 
excite, but when security from detection 
separates inflicted evil from hatred. Stte 
secretly; wondered how she could have 
been in dread of what was so easily over- 
come; her exultation lost all mixture of 
depression and of repiigftance to Mkri- 
anoe, and she insisted on her staying to 
accompany them 'to 'MA. Seme's. Mari- 
anne assured her of lifcr willing acquis*- * 
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cewe bad it been possible ; but, in truth, 
a vary unexpected; letter from her grand- 
father the day.before, bad created »o rauch> * 
consultation at home, that she could not 
alledgpa; wish to follaw her. note to Spire, 
asi she i promised $. and she told Zeluca- 
thafrthftyvreretsuat to tawe farther news* 
bjf. die w%k Bsdroingfa post, tirat her 
mother would not at all be able to ac- 
count for* her being absent. Zeluca* de+< 
termiiied to ha# e a spectator of her power 
over WQlsey, ia one who had been witoes* 
off hefl maoj humiliations ie attaining it, 
still insisted she should go to Mrs. Serlefai?: 
and as M*uu*nne was so peremptorily* m 
not sleepfagrtut, , she', was to be set do*m 
at Cowerby in ther evening. Zektca* bjf 
expectations on the* motive o$ Mrs Sefbfc 
invitationi, dieted: that her pleasure m> 
the ?i$it was to retaliate a triumph ; mat 
enjoy Misa Eracotts' reception of a tribute 
from a poor fortune hunter, when she; 
thought she had hooked Wolsey; and 
Marianne could not but woodec tfeat, ia 
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fMOfa an ibo* ; of decisive happiness; the 
uptttry solicitude should interfere ; or ibat 
the verses; or tttie real* heroines of them, 
• eould be of the least consequence. But 
in spite of her mutiv&iante, Zelaca ad- 
nalyed minutely ? the composition *he rfi- 
dic tiled; nor atepped to take breath/ till 
she paused for Marianne's assent, to<het's 
being the meed of admiration, 'Miss Um- 
- eotts of praise. Gratified in that; she 
became aacftger to do away the sense of 
exaltation she thought Mferiahne fnight 
derive from bringing Up the list, (with the 
exception of Mist Erafcottb) arid she ac- 
: cordingly said, s ?'N*w dtoift scorn your 
thcee.landatory lines in the lump, as equi- 
valent to neglect— don't go, and say, he 
proved how «ieariy he^forgbfc you by 
4fHeets£ng you ia at th^Hst : Hastyovi are, 
. and! have insisted 0*1 Wolsey claiming the 
. pafai ifot^ytp tkentfrre ; *n<f I entreat you 
-*not tot begin eonvincing Wotsey no com- 
"P&ietit was meant" Marianhe forced a 
40ttle» andis%rtiieduac4Uk#eence/biitshe 
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had nq ; ppt)ortunitjtocsatabliBhordisckim 
her right to celebrity with Woltey ; when 
he euter$d f M*$- Delvaync came in with 
hini, apd beckoned her out of the room ; 
»pd with vefjr natural eagerness, made 
known her maternal satisfaction. She 
asked for gelpca's npte *>f the previous 
da^ and readiflg it oyer, made some 
laughing cowa>£j)t$, oa the quick sensi- 
bility cndii^; ^U\ praises of the ingeaa- 
oysmjss (> \YJtU wWch>»he had tokLthe whole 
to Wols^j. M r*. lielvayjne ^vas aware (bat 
if any thiflg was t uu£*J>Ui oed, conjecture 
wopld pt; b^ipy mM troublesome ; *ht, 
th^fqre, yitijoated that t the honour and 
rpcjtit^de tfeat had urged ,Zelu*i W a 
voluntary co^fejs^ of her. indisdnetkrfi, 
lest |nnppei»pe sh<*ild> b»' ianplicatfed, 
had J( ^a4 ,/gr^r^esgbt owjtth *W*>1b#, 
than the ?9ipp}t)q$nt. comprised in lerfe- 
dignatioi^ a^ J^is; ftippoaed preference *f 
*^i?r- .b^/she; «ftid he wished the 
letters burnt, apd all mention of them 
draped, ^ Jims ^o^ ilk gaium^ should 
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thfcn rit&kitig' a transition todreta her tete- 
a-tete with Marianne, lasted till dinner 
dismissed Wolse/ from ki&. Wolsey had 
promised to attend his aunt to Mr£ 
Sferfe's, and be departed to keep his pro- 
raise, atod arrived with her, prepared ac- 
cording to Zeluca's injunctions, to ab- 
stimfrom all tokens of the perfect under- 
standing the morning' f conversation had 
produced. But to whatever restraint he 
fettliimself bound to limit his inclination, 
Zeluca bad not forbearance td refrain 
from exhibiting him her captive; and 
Lady Nagfefort, at one moment struck 
by seeing a tete-a-tete dialogue With Wol- 
sey the reason why Miss Delvayne's 
summons to the piano was disregarded, 
and: th* next alarmed at observing 
Wohey's ititetferenee, pfevetited h6r tak- 
ing apirt to wtiidr she waif witling, 
hailed the tirdy appedfanfce of Erde- 
stone, witlra* request he would petition 
heir to play. Hi& petitions shg thought 
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were never rejected, while she believed 
that, to a love like Wolsey's, some casual 
intervention might convert the dreaded 
proposal of an union for life into a dis- 
dain of all intercourse ; a disdain, how- 
ever, fluctuating, always calculated to 
give her hopes of a final renunciation. 
To Erdestone'a request to her to sing 
Zeluca returned a nagative, that shewed 
she defied his interference with his friend ; 
,but Lady Naglefort had no clue to guide 
her to the grounds of such firm security, 
and was only grateful, that though she 
did not sing she was called from her 
ominous dilaogue with Wolsey ; and Ze- 
luca herself seemed to feel the request a 
hint to torture Miss Emcotts, of which 
she had lost sight. €S Mr. Erdestone," she 
resumed, " Miss Emcotts has so put me 
out of tune, by disappointing me of her 
musical friend, that I question if I sing 
a note in this county again; moreover, no 
earthly thing delights me now but verses. 
Oh)" cried she, looking from Miss Em- 
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eotts to Wolsey, " if ever you should take 
it into your head to wish to win me, and 
wear me ; write me a sonnet, and I am 
your's!" "- 

Miss Emcotts looked as if nothing 
should make her forget to smile, and 
•aid — cr Request I make to you, for all 
goodness you are, do not allude to those 
verses ; ; at my notoriety ia them uneasy 
Mrs. Serle is." 

4f Mrs. Serle thinks, I suppose/' satd 
Erdestone : — 

" She that with poetry is won, 
Is but a desk to write upon ; , 

J^nd what men sing of her, they mean 
No more than on the thing they lean.' 

€t What good poetry, Mr. Erdestone;" 
cried Zeluca, " if the verses are good, 
surely we may be pleased with* praisfe, 
- though in poetry ? I assure you I was 
wicked enough to poke them into the 
fire, when I saw some of my particular 
friends abused ; but Miss Emcbtts con- 
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jiqced me, sat ire is the weapon of the mora- 
list, and that tyete verses are really 
goofl!" 

The blank dispirited silence of MU§ 
Eaucotts fully proved wk$ %el)ica's 
xignificaqt tone implied, that her qym 
words ytpre qgpt^d on Ijer and Wi£- 
Uey, bending forwigrd to. catch Me£ii- 
cott's eye, exclaimed, €f I)id ever m?n 
wear his laurels so humbly — tongue tied 
— lost —modesty-struck, even beyond the 
the symptomatic marks of iryp geuius! 
Why, man, consider that this crown of 
bays is but the precursor of highest 
honours and triumphs/ 1 and he glanced 
sliiy at Miss Ejncotts. 

Medlicott too, glanced slily at her, and 
observed, that ho\^vjer gratified by her 
panegyric, she was dispirited £$ &er pap$- 
gyrist ; and feeling he bad ?tiU bis w#jr tfi 
jnf ke, he enjlc^yoprei to fl,voJ4 tbe die- 
jidvaptage of a profe^ed Ipver, by Hti- 
^jisly and explicitly depying tbp veraet. 
£«dsrtiw fceww tin* tbs General and 
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Sirs. Serle were too much engrossed with . 
their billiards, and betting, to keep a pry- 
ing watch over every word that escaped 
him, his fluency returned, " I," cried he 
to Wolsey, " have never before been 
charged with such an approach to poetry, 
as a rhyme, you indubitably would have 
been a poet if you had been poor; — by the 
Lord, I wish I had the talent; — I know 
of a most inimitable opening for a man 
of genius. Lady Mynyer has just lost 
the head of her establishment* she never 
even trwoels without her cook} two Ita* 
lians (pages de chambre), an atheist, and 
St poet; and she has just last her bard; he 
was exquisite in touching offa pathetic sow* 
net or monody, and had his pen along tune 
in preparation for her father's lingering 
death. As the physicians could do the 
poor old man no more good they recom- 
mended his being brought down to Mark- 
well Park ; and all the family admitted 
that the herse, and cavalcade, moving 
slowly oo, when the intervals in the fo- 
k 3 
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)i*tgp opened a vista, would be fi^!— wfft 
y^ty tjie fringing tljf) inm\id to ft* 
f^Hj vault tajfors he died iqstwd of 
qft$r. Aqd wheg the effect was effected, 
the nionqdy made the most of it, I assure 

you. 

" What glimpse of funeral state my ejp 

salutes : 
The plumed herse — the cavalcade— 4he mates; 
Oh ! filial — - 

I fosget the lines, but as they proceed, 
they break out into inimitable beauty. 
Lady Mynyer owned she would not but 
have had the scene laid at the park for 
^ thousand guineas !" 

" Oh, for shame !" generally uttered* 
induced Medlicott to reply, " Upon my 
soul it's true, I won't swear for trans* 
planting old Markwell from town to 
country, at the crisis of his disorder ; that 
would he too moving a death for our 
feelings ; but, for a week before he went 
off, his last sett out, and the right window* 
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4a c^jtcb the ?i>*p was the only topic. But 
Jlis biographer did not survive him six 
months* lady Mypyer was so fond of 
moon-light scenes, he could not stand 
plunging into mid-night dews from the 
pestilential heat of crowded room* ; — he 
died of an inward complaint." 
. " Her ladyship should have added an 
apothecary to her establishment/' said 
Wblsey. 

'• She did all that was possible for him, 
my dear sir/' returned Medlrcott." " She 
sent for his mother to nurse him ; and as 
it was. decidedly a surgical case, she sent 
for one of our very best practitioners. 
The poor woman followed the operator 
out of the room after he had examined the 
invalid, but he did not allow her to put 
any. interrogatories. ' I wish to open your 
•on/ said he: f you can have no objection 
-r-so let me know .directly he goes off." 

Erdestone had no inclination to give 
further attention to Medlicott, whom he 
suffered to proceed, while he took a sea* 
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by Marianne. u I should not wonder, 5 ' 
aaid he, "-if the majority of this little 
party were, from one cause or other, 
disposed to be grave rather than gay ; 
but you, in your reverie, have forgotten 
to assume mirth. As you never wrap 
yourself up to be drawn out I must put 
downpour deep reflection to the mornen* 
tous post of yesterday:— ~ 



-" That messenger of gritf; 



Perhaps to thousands, and of joy of some V T 

" Our herald must, henceforward, rank 
as Hymen's high priest/' 

Marianne's cheeks crimsoned with 
shame, and indeed indignation, at Wol- 
sey's communicating the anonymous letter 
he had at once vanity to overlook and to 
proclaim. It was, however, too dis- 
graceful in her ideas for any extenuation 
to occur ; and hesitating, she repeated* 
" Yesterdays— yesterday—I was not At 
Spire," 
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" Bpt yop are there now/' resumed Erde- 
stone, intently observing her. 

" Np ; I go borne from thence to-night ; 
md this m^rnipg I was almost wholly with 
Mrs. Delvpyae— not half-ap-bour with 
?eluca; and I scarcely spoke to Mr. 
Wolsey." 

t€ Still therp was time/* observed Er- 
destone, " to learn that a marriage is 
the result of this ' New Alma/ so liberally 
distributed, per post, though it does not 
take place in the quarter one might hav$ 
predicted. You had a copy yesterday/' 

" Qh ! the verses — oh, yes, the day be- 
fore fit least; I did not know to wb&tyou 
•Med." 

u True, the flay before ; yesterday wigi 
$etifyig 4*j/' wd Erdestpne ; " b^, in 
tyip *tage of the business, my mistake of 
th? day c^q^ he important, J thipk— 

*£)*$ moment M^ri^nne became sensible 
fa $$ npjt allude to Zduea's Utter : she 
«rap %lso ggpihfc of the fipgularity qf 



d by Google 



106 ' ZELUCA. 

her embarrassment in his eyes ; his obser- 
vation of it was indeed so apparent, that 
the felt some explanation necessary; but 
as none presented itself short of stating 
the miseonception he had led her into, 
she hoped he would understand her to 
make an apology for a jumble of distinct 
occurrences, by telling him she had left 
her mother /in a good deal of anxiety 
about the illness of a relation the post of 
yesterday had informed her of. 

Erdestone saw, at least, that she wished 
so to account for her perplexity and he- 
sitation ; arod he gave her the satisfaction 
of falling in with her purpose; he asked 
if the illness was in the Dean of Avon- 
pont's family; and an affirmative afford- 
ingan opportunity for further questions, 
he made many enquiries about her grand- 
father, yet with an air so friendly, and 
without a shade of impertinence, that they 
fell into a long and social conversation : for 
Marianne no longer feared she was annoy- 
ing or discomposing Zeluea, But in 
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that she was mistaken, as soon as Zeluca 
had made -Miss Emcotts feel all the un- 
pleasant results of misappropriating Wol- 
•ey, she was herself at leasure to feel 
latent disturbance at Marianne's assimi- 
lating cordiality with one so much above 
Wolsey, that only for want of knowing 
herself, did she believe, had it been in 
her power, she could have resisted the 
temptation of casting off her affianced 
husband, for his more exalted friend. 
And even, while looking at the spark-, 
ling vivacious beauty of Wolsey, she so 
much preferred to the sedate, thoughtful 
cast of Erdestone's countenance, she felt 
half impelled to wish to recal a right to 
effectual competition for smiles, that be- 
stowed, however accidentally on another, 
raised her ambition to appropriate. 
That ambition, however, she recollected 
modern systems did not interdict in mar- 
riage ; and she was not of a disposition 
to sink it at that interval before marriage, 
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when the eropassioned assiduities d# a 
betrothed lo?er are engrossing with th* 
most determined votaries of admfraftiefe 
Habit, combined with nature, and cctocli- 
ing her latent purpose undgtf'the care- 
lessness of froKc, she whispered Miss- 
Emcotts that they would inspire Er- 
destone; and then asked hirtf to join 
in a trio. He stole a glance at Wolsey, 
and a Hedged the fact, that he 1 was too 
hoarse to be barely intelligible* in 
speaking ; but he drew from his pocket 
a manuscript air, composed by a friend 
in Switzerland, that he had that morning 
accidentia lighted on, though he had 
often before ineffectually searched for it. 
Zeluca eagerly seised it, and juried with" 
Miss Emcotts in deciphering the mietttt 
transcript, calling for WoJfoyV aid to 
mar their efforts, lest he should perceive, 
and resent her desire to nioYe Erdestont 
from his station. 

Erdestone met Marianne's eye, as h* 
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Withdrew his own from Zeluca. " Do 
you think our friends will claim the 
flitch of bacon?" said be. 

The question* so abruptly put, would 
have raised a smile, had the objects of it 
been indifferent, as it was Marianne an- 
swered, " I hope so" — with eyes filling 
with tears, and a sigh Erdestone echoed. 

"To speculate on the suitability of mar- 
riages/' said he, "is, I believe, rather 
agreeable than profitable, but with me f 
and I suppose with every body, the bias is 
habitual. There are many maxims laid 
down by the vulgar and the wise on the 
eligibility of contrasts, or consonances in 
mind and temper, but I have not been 
able to make up my own opinion to the 
adoption of any criterion." 

"No," said Marianne,- "how is it 
possible; perhaps, coincidences in dis- 
position and principles are the source of 
that happy congeniality, observers, from 
want of perfect insight, put down to an 
obvious dissimilarity in temper/' 

TOL. II. L 
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"True; a certain conformity in the 
qualities of the heart and mind must be 
necessary to ensue perfect sympathy ; and 
where this coalition exists, perhaps, 
temper matter not/' 

" Unless/' said Marianne, " two very 
impetous tempers come together/' 

" And surely then,'* observed Erde» 
stone, " though there mpy be an occa- 
sional clash, yet no radical disaffection 
will arise where the morals are equally 
pure on both sides, and the disposition 
equally good and generous; I do not hold 
there to be any attaching power in a cor* 
irast in temper." 

€C Now, do, Marianne, remember/' cried 
Zeluca, " Mr. Erde stone is not quite so 
anti-harmonic as yourself; let him heat 
if he wishes to hear/' Marianne closed 
fcer lips, and Moiled obedience ; but Erde* 
•tone did not quit her side, nor did h* 
&ear, though h* was silent — he was call* 
jog to mind Marianne's first confusion at 
lufi allusion to Zeluca'* marriage, and pu* 
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ting in practice his penetration, by endea- 
vouring to discover if a life more isolated 
and unembeltished than he had thought 
it possible youth and beauty could en- 
dure with sweet and cbearful ease, and 
immoveable integrity, was to be wholly 
embittered by the cruelty of disappointed 
love. Marianne was equally disposed to 
reflection, the ardour for engrossing at* 
tention, unabated in Zeluca, in the actual 
event of an engagement, where she pro- 
fessed her affections to centre, augured, 
she thought, but ill for matrimonial 
happiness. It was true that Marianne 
had retracted her idea of any preference 
in Erdestone, beyojid superficial appro- 
bation of Zeluca' s powers of pleasing; and 
had no apprehension that her virtue, in . 
the general aeception of the word, would 
be at all implicated in her aim at ingratia- 
ting herself in his favour; but that 
that desire existed on the eve of marriage 
she thought denoted the engrossing self- 
love but little compatible with the 
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power of making even the slightest sacri- 
fice to & husband's* happiness or wishes. 
From sentiments that often dropped from 
Wolsey, she thought he bad himself been 
aware his own hastiness chimed in but ill 
with Zeluca's irritability, and that ha 
felt a want of something endearing in the 
high spirited vivacity, that so often out- 
stripped his own. Whether the same idea 
occurred to Erdestone she knew not, but 
she was sure he alluded to the intended 
-union, with such undoubted anxiety for 
his friend's happiness, as proved he would 
he a vigilant observer of Zeluca; and 
Zeluca called her to order, just as she 
was on the point of hinting at a quickness 
in her, grown through indulgence into 
vehemence, that surprise might not be 
added to the disapprobation she well knew 
her domestic despotism must excite. Ma- 
rianne's reflective cast of disposition, 
and mode of life, together with her strong 
understanding, had enabled her to de- 
rive from books materials wherewith to 
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$oo vert society into an useful and agree- 
able source of interest at home as well as 
abroad. To read, in order to store the me- 
mory with chronological facts, is a task — 
to get rid of a few tedious hours in a day 
by books, is barely less fatiguing than 
idleness; but to imbibe new ideas, to 
draw deductions from, and make applica- 
tion of the moral researches of wisdom* 
and reflection, is to derive from reading 
the enjoyment and occupation ofa'ptir* 
suit ; and Marianne had not taken pecu- 
liar delight in the developement of the 
human mind, Without having discovered 
failings ita her cousin's disposition and 
morals, as well as temper* that wo aid, per- 
haps, have prohibited affection, if she had' 

not loved her before the discovery- *-*> 

if immature experience of the extent of 
human frailty bad not left her in absolute 
unsuspicion of her most hienous acts ; 
and if she had not considered Mrs. Dfel- 
?ayne accountable for the perversion of the 
tome of the finest qualities of the huma» 
i3 
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mind. But circumstances tkat weighed with 
her she knew would be nugatory with Erde- 
stone; and that from repugnance to hi* 
friends choice, he would be prone to repro- 
bate rather than extenuate, where there was 
scope for doubt ; and resolving to turn the 
conversation if he should again pertinaci- 
ously select Zeluca for his topic, she turned 
to see if the same significance marked his 
countenance. But though he had been 
inattentive to the prelude, inimitably as Ze- 
luca had played it, yet, when she accom- 
panied the air with her voice, a striking 
change in his complexion denoted the 
revival of dormant interest, Zeluca caught 
the ejaculation that escaped him, and 
turned in conscious superiority, to ask 
if she had given it as she should do. 
It was evident that he suppressed more 
animated approbation in answering, " I 
know not such a first-sighted player!" 
but he could not overcome his desire for a 
repetition, and rose to beg her to indulge 
him. Zelucas quick eye caught the 
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iaeaning glance Lady Naglefort directed 
to Wolsey ; and she instantly called to 
mind that her ladyship, under pretence 
of watching her mother and the general 
at billiards, had been deriving from her 
conduct some hints for Wolsey — hint! 
that she felt she might disdain, as she was 
aware of; «he refused Erdestone's request, 
saying, she never obeyed ah encore ; and, 
in a whisper to Wolsey, charged him with 
not loving her well enough to assume 
the generalizing amiability that would 
avert suspicion. The whisper brought on 
another, and another, and each more low 
and more tender, and more calculated to 
confirm Lady Naglefort's alarms, who 
hailed the arrival of the carriage, with an 
alacrity that broke up the party, so evi- 
dently to her satisfaction, that Mrs Serb 
felt herself called upon to apologize for 
tjie disappointment of the promised treat 
" Mr. Pontcastle," said she, " would never 
have disappointed jMiss Emcotts, I do as- 
sure you, had it not been a matter of necee- 
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sity. It was her father who brought him 
forward ; and though he is the finest player 
in London, he would give up any engage* 
ment at her request. But his wife is- 
dying at Paris; and be writes that hfc 
delayed the packet to give us information 
he was setting sail io join her." 

Compliments, forced and not forced, all 
gave way to Medlicott's alert volubility. 
€t I reckon/' said he, " that there is not a 
more uncomfortable being on the terra- 
queous globe than Pontcastle (inde- 
pendent of his wife's perilous state, I mean 
to be understood) ; for I hold sea-sickness 
to be the bitterest of all mortal diseases, 
bating that I know a cure." 

u What is it?'* was echoed around. 

" Lay a diachylon plaister on the breast 
and lie down, and youil suffer no more 
from the most tempestuous sea than I do 
now/' And he maintained his assertion, 
in despight of incredulity and laughter, 
and with the corroboration of many anec- 
dotes, Marianne did not stay to hear; 



d by Google 



ZELYCA. 117 

for Wolsey accompanied Lady Naglefort 
home, and Mrs. Delvayne instantly took 
leave. Zeluca reminded her mother of the 
promise to set Marianne down at Cowerby, 
but did not add another sentence to tha 
conversation Mrs. Delvayne kept up 
during the ride, with a very unusual flow 
#f spirits. 
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CHAP. IV. 



<c It est des personnes A qui tes traits 6'chap- 
pent comme Us saillies. — Madame de Staeu 



Al LETTER from Dr. St. Orr, brought 
information that Mrs. St. Orr's slight 
stroke of the palsy had been followed by 
so serious an one/ that she lay not only 
senseless and speechless, but deprived of 
the use of one side; and, as his first letter 
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bad required the attendance of Mrs. 
Bessaly and Miss St. Orr, in the event 
of her encreasing disorder, they prepared 
to set out; and Jane, though uninvited, 
determined to accompany them. She did 
not say, that her purpose was to embrace 
BO fair an opening, to induce the Dean to 
shew, at least, part of that attention that 
was due from a grandfather to an only 
grandchild, (to which she knew the courage 
of both her sisters were unequal); she 
merely promised Marianne she would be 
back in a week; and while packing was 
going forward, she made up her mind 
in what way to account for her intrusion 
into her father's house. Jane believed 
the specific invitation to her two sisters 
denoted her father's intuitive fear of her 
more exacting spirit ; and that, she inter- 
preted, inability to resist demands he stood 
too much in fear of Mrs. St. Orr's re* 
covery to proffer ; she was, therefore, re* 
solved, if possible, to obtain for Marianne 
•orae of those minor advantage^ her own 
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deprivation! had taught heir to feel tn+> 
tnentous; and, before the age should 
arrive, when they would be comparatively 
immaterial ; nor could the wonder of 
Mrs. Bessaly, nor the remonstrances of 
Ellinor effect a change in her purpose- 
Marianne's first impulse was to wonder 
and remonstrate too, but she recollected 
her aunt Jane could do nothing mean, 
and would do nothing unjust,; and while 
the listened to the warm dialogue between 
her and Ellinor, she assisted her to pack, 
well knowing she would carfy her point ; 
and silently favouring it, because it was 
her's. Miss St. Orr, after having advanced 
many arguments, said, finally, that Jane 
was deficient in feeling and. consideration, 
in leaving Marianne at home alone. Jane's 
satirical laugh was interrupted by Ma- 
rianne's saying, she was ashamed to pro- 
fess a hope her aunt would' put her out 
of the question ; because it admitted the 
possible idea, that she considered a week 
alone a penance; and thus Marianne's 
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cheerful acquiescence seemed definitive ; 
for Ellinor gave up the point by requirr 
ing Marianne to be minute in relating 
every circumstance, as she should feel 
herself very uneasy in thinking of her 
perfect solitude. The further injunc- 
tions of Mrs. Bessaly, and the inuendo's 
of Jane, were prevented by the sound of 
wheels, which produced a request ta 
Marianne, to say thftt the chaise must 
wait half-an-hour. She stepped to the 
window, and reported the carriage to be 
Lady Naglefort's, and herself in it, at that 
early hour; but, cordial as they were 
with her ladyship, they had no scruple 
in pleading the urgency of their depar- 
ture, and Marianne was deputed to state 
the case to her. Marianne, as she felt 
none, made no pretension to affection for 
Mrs. St. Orr ; and the common feelings of 
humanity did not repress the alacrity with 
which she entered the room; but apo- 
logies were suspended by surprize at Lady 
Naglefort's grave looks, and at the sight 
vol. u. If 
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of Mr. Erdestone with her, and conjee* 
fares on what might be the motive to m 
visit that seemed to bear something mys- 
terious on the face of it, superseded by 
her ladyship's abrupt salutation. " Miss 
Bessaly, you will excuse my precipitation 
—I am too much interested for an exor- 
dium in form — are you in your cousin's 
confidence ?" 

Marianne's face was suffused with 
blushes; for Erdestone looked as steadily, 
though not so repulsively on her as Lady 
-Naglefort; but she answered promptly, 
u What my cousin communicated to ine, 
ma'am, was without any injunction to 
secresy ; nevertheless, I should not have 
mentioned her communications, but to 
those as well instructed as myself." 

Lady Naglefort barely permitted the 
conclusion of her answer. " Can you seri- 
ously and truly say, you was not in the 
secret of her detined flight to Scotland 
this morning Y' 

" To Scotland !" repeated Mariwnt, 
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more shocked even than surprized. u Is 
it possible V 9 

Erdestone looked at Lady Naglefort, 
and she answered him. " I am convinced. 
My dear/- *k$ pursued to Marianne, 
'? have you not then had a letter of 
explanation ?— she might have left that. 
Have you heard nothing of her, or from 
her, or from Mrs. Delvayne ?" 

" Nothing/* said Marianne, deeply 
grieved at Lady Naglefort's perturbation. 

L*dy Naglefori pursued. " The step 
then is absolutely adopted from defiance 
and insolence, unless it is a plan of her 
mother's to evide coming down with any 

thing." 

"OK, no!" cried Mariaime. U I was 
alone with Mrs. Delvayne all yesterday 
morning, and the arrangements—" she 
stopped ; but Erdestone turned to the win- 
dow, and she resumed — "In fact^ I know 
her happiness was so much wrapped up 
in being accessory to Zeluca's that——'* 

Mi 
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" That/ 1 said Lady Naglefort, " a 
parading marriage, in the face of the 
neighbourhood, was what she explained 
or betrayed to be her object. But there 
is no arriving at a criterion by which 
to fathom the sincerity of such a woman 
as Mrs. Delvayne. She is all falseness : 
not that I would be understood to say she 
is so weak as to incur the reputation of 
a liar. No; she is mistress of all the 
arts requisite to convey a false impression; 
and therefore, unless the case is urgent, 
will never commit to the possibility of 
demonstration, the treachery, the falsifi- 
cation, and the hypocrisy, which consti- 
tutes the enormity of a lie. What she 
laid to you, consequently, cannot be re- 
ceived even as a clue to her designs ; and 
I suspect her, because, when Sir Pere- 
grine called this morning, her anger 
led her to be firm in refusing to give her 
daughter a shilling ! and that is a sort 
of firmness not to be accounted for in a 
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mother, whom I have never seen roused 
into anger, by acts more offensive to mo- 
rality than this is to decorum. It leads 
one to suppose/' she continued to Erde- 
stone, " that the £20,000 is all a flourish!" 
Marianne prevented Erdestone's answer 
by the promptitude with which she as- 
sured Lady Naglefort, her whole family 
knew Mrs. Delvayne's fortune to be what 
die stated, and that £10,000 was Ze- 
1 ilea's destined portion on marrying ; when 
Mrs. Delvayne always intended removing 
to % a small cottage near Dr. St. Orr, 
which belonged to the present Mr. Del* 
vayne, whose guardians yearly gave her 
the option of taking it. And then, im- 
pelled by the love of justice, natural to an 
uncorrupted heart, 6 he timidly, but cbn* 
vincingly represented to Lady Naglefort, 
that a mother so indulgent as Mrs. Del- 
vayne, must, in her first indignation, feel 
Zetaca's a wanton act of disobedience, 
consequently betray anger nothing else 
would excite. 



1M tttveA 

" If that is true, my dear/' said lier 
ladyship, a then the daughter's deeper 
condemnation results from the mother's 
exculpation : wanton disregard and con- 
tempt of a parent, is what I thought Mis$ 
Delvayne might have refrained from." 

" But you will admit/' returned Ma- 
rianne, " it may appear like, and not be 
wanton disregard. Ztluca has been so used 
to surmount opposition, that it is natural 
she should shrink from it, when she finds 
her mother's power ineffectual to over- 
come it ; and you know, Mr. Erdestone/' 
said she, " that she could not feel a san- 
guine hope of making herself agreeable 
to Lady Naglefort, I mean not to defend 
her, but the dread of encountering cold- 
ness explains, that to be vi?id feeling, 
which at first, appears an unfeeling act 
of audacity." 

Erdestone gave Marianne his support, 
and also explained, that Wolsey himself 
must participate in her repugnance 
to encounter the displeasure he was 
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9 

grieved to Taise: so that the apparent 
defiance in both was to be explained ti- 
midity/' Lady Naglefort shook her head 
contemptuously; — Marianne looked dis- 
turbed, but presently resumed. " This, I 
must say for Zeluca, that I do not believe 
she feels herself treacherously stealing 
into the rank and consequence of which 
she is deemed unworthy. I do not believe 
she thinksyour ladyship would object, but 
on the score of personal dislike ; I know 
that Mrs. Delvayne considers her family, 
her education, and even her fortune, almost 
universally unexceptionable: so much so, 
that your disapprobation would not have 
amounted to dissent " s 

" If she was so explicit/' observed Lady 
Naglefort, " I wonder more." 

Marianne interrupted her. "1 mean hot 
to say she was thus explicit. I have not 
seen her confidentially for half-an-hour, 
since it was likely these circumstances 
should have come regularly forward ; 
but this is the idea I have formed from 
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many minute occurrences and sentiments, 
thut hjive become apparent in the warmth 
and eagerness of communication, and 
therefore, surely j ust." 

Lady Naglefort mused, and then saicL 
" At any rate, my dear, an apology is due 
to you for obtruding this business. I am 
afraid, angrily, on you, I confess, under 
the idea that you was an accomplice." 

<c Indeed !" said Marianne—" I cannot 
challenge a cireumstance giving hint 
of the plan stronger, than Zeluca's ta- 
citurnity in our way home last night/ 9 

" It only surprized me," observed Er- 
destone, " that Lady Naglefort should see 
any motive for including you ■ in a step 
you could not forward, and might have 
impeded ; and the evil of it I do not see, 
for the marriage must have taken place ; 
the objections turn on points not admit- 
ting absolute interdiction" 

"Indeed!" said Lady Naglefort, with . 
quickness,— -" what therit are the objec- 
tions that do authorize interdiction ? But 
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I admit you to be a casuist. 9 ' Marianne 
could not tell whether her ladyship's ad- 
mission was conceding or satirical ; for 
she thought Erdestone bent his head to it, 
as if he preferred appropriating a com- 
pliment to entering into a definition, and 
Lady Naglefort resumed — " These are 
trials that make me rejoice I have no. 
children of my own ; I should ill have 
endured to see them madly risk their hap- 
piness, when my husband's nephew gives 
me so much disturbance." — And again she 
apologized to Marianne, and entered into 
friendly detail. Marianne related the im- 
mediate departure of her mother and aunts, 
and the cause of it, and begged to ap- 
prize them before they went, of an occu- 
rence she should be sorry to make her 
first letter unwelcome by relating; 

"Your ladyship/* said Erdestone, as 
Marianne closed the door, '.'has done 
what man or woman rarely does do, be- 
haved with the same complacency to an 
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individual/ who has excited a false sus- 
picion after innocence is established, as 
before it was arraigned/' 

" Oh 1 her integrity and candour is ob- 
vious enough/' said Lady Ns^glefort, 
struggling with her inward vexation. 

" Yet you might have stood out 
for proofs to rescue you from the dis- 
grace of being convicted of being yi 
the wrong," continued Erdestone. "• I 
have seen many worthy persons by 
cavil, by feigned credulity, by the 
most incredible perverseness, by change 
ing the hue and drift of their alle- 
gations contrive to save themselves, at 
least, from the discredit of an admitted 
failure in penetration and judgment; 
because, as I take it, a littleness of mind, 
makes them dread a retaliation of such 
vain glory, as they exhibit, when their 
own chance calculations prove right" 
; lady N^glefort smiled; and whether, 
or no, Erdestone thought that latent 
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dtstate might arise from the uiyust im- 
plication of Marianne, her ladyship had 
warmly maintained with him ; the candour 
he gave her credit for had certainly a 
tendency to add internal good will to Out- 
ward concessions. She repeated Mari- 
anne's exculpation, adding, that her in-* 
tegrity was unimpeachable, and, moreover, 
accompanied by a sweetness that never 
rendered her steady support of truth re- 
pulsive. " O ! that her cousin had been 
like her/' she cried; /'but she is— - 
Except for Wolsey's scrawl to you, what 
a predicament should we have been in ! 
She could'nt think of persait — we have 
no authority, she knows, over Wolsey; 

I do pity her mother; bad n Lady 

Naglefort stopped, for a chaise drove to 
the door, and at the same instant, Mrs. 
Bessaly and her sisters entered. All of 
them, though without virulence, con- 
demned Zeluca; but, lest any thing of 
collusion should be suspected from who* 
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vowed sympathy with Mrs. Delvayne, 
Jane lamented her shock, and proceeded to 
state that gratitude and relationship called 
on Marianne's assiduous endeavours to 
consolev her during their absence, which 
she trusted her ladyship would feel to be 
duty, untiactured with a shade of disre- 
spect to herself 

Lady Naglefort coldly said, €t Cer- 
tainly/' and listened, or seemed io listen 
to the added explanation of Miss St. Orr 
and Mrs, Bessaly ; while Jane, disdain- 
ing to sue for approbation to a right 
action, continued, in a lower tone, to 
assert to Erdestone, that Lady Naglefort 
must, on reflection, feel Marianne's at- 
tention at such a time to be indispen- 
sable. While she was speaking, a note 
was brought in io Marianne from 
Mrs. Delvayne, and conversation was uni- 
versally suspended. Marianne read it, 
and was then going to give it her mother, 
but Jane St Orr, said " read it aloud. 
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my dear ; whatever it contains, is air 
interesting, and ought lo be as evident 
to Lady Naglefort as you/' Marianne** 
eyes were fitted with tears, and she ad- 
vanced the letter to her aunt instead of 
reading it. Efdestone stood between 
them, and Jane thought he glanced at it, 
with diguised suspicion of a secret under* 
standing. "Lord, my dear!" she said 
pettishly to Marianne—" Mr. Erdestone 
do take compassion on her sensibility, and 
read it, will you; f or vre arfe really too 
much hurried to »let it go the rounds." 
Erdestohe took it from Marian&e's hand, 
and read aloud :— 

"I am persuaded I shall see you, mf 
Ci dear Marianne, if I do cot interdict 
<€ your visit. But no visit can be toler- 
€C able to me now ; nor when happiness is 
€€ fdr ever destroyed by the blackest ingra- 
€e titude, can the comforting* of undis- 
™ turbed peace and enjoyment be avail* 
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u able :— nexcuse me if I am rude; but lam 
<c conscious of nothing but the wish to be 
" alone. 

" Your's affectionately, 
" ELIZABETH DELVAYNE." 

. '•"Poor Woman I" exclaimed Mrs. Bes- 
saly. 

"That^poor woman' denotes a very 
inadequate idea ^f Mrs. Del vayne's feel- 
ings/' said Jane. " Grief of the bitterest 
cast, the deepest anguish, could alone 
make her lose. sight of courteous : com- 
plaint. It seems incredible that this un- 
feeling girl should have violated the con- 
fidential understanding that has existed be- 
tween mother and daughter. I am per- 
suaded, through this business— and jet 
I feel sure Mrs. Delvayne's are not the 
feelings of an angry parent, but of an in- 
sulted, rejected friend and coadjutor/* 

u At all events/' said Mrs. Bessalj* 
l c she did wrong to go," 
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Cf Wrong to go !*'< repeated Jane, with 
an appealing look of impatience, that 
raised a smite ; " Wrong to ' go ! Your 
compilations make me think " 

Lady Naglefort interrupted her. « In 
truth/' said she, "Mrs. Bessaly does ju- 
diciously in putting an end to discussion 
and investigation, by pronouncing Miss 
Delvayne wrong ; for lam sure, in what- 
ever point of view we place the irremedi- 
able catastrophe, no attempt to palliate 
it could be rendered successful ; and 
therefore the less it is canvassed the 
better." 

" For the reason you alledge, and be- 
cause we are delaying a journey of some 
consequence/' said Erdestone, who, in ob- 
serving the blushes Mrs. Bessaly's remark 
brought into Marianne's cheeks, could 
only suppose the intellectual disparity be- 
tween mother and daughter must be ac- 
counted for by a more than ordinary share 
•f understanding in her other parent. " So 
n % 
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you really stay at Cowerby alone i" he 
pursued to Marianne. 

" O, yes," was Marianne's prompt re- 
ply ; but Lady Naglefort, breaking off 
apologies for her ill-timed intrusion, de- 
clared she must change it into, "O, no!" 
and with truly friendly solicitation, in- 
sisted on carrying her to Grey stone. Jane 
feared compassion for her solicitude was 
the source of tli£ invitation, and: she 
launched a thousand ridiculous charges 
to Marianne to take care she was not 
enveigled or trepanned away in this age of 
knight-errantry : concluding with an as- 
sertion, that she would be home in three 
days, instead of a week, if any appre- 
hensions of that kind induced her to in* 
trude on Lady Naglefort. Marianne was 
very explicit in abjuring any thing like 
alarm; but at the same time, very evi- 
dently shewed she was pleased, Lady 
Naglefort still v pressed the point with 
her mother, who yielded with her usual 
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easy sweetness. " Do you like to go ?" 
whispered Jate; and on an affirmative, she 
merely placed herself so as to defeat 
EllinorV purpose of enjoining daily 
letters, and .Marianne drove off with 
Lady Naglefort and Mr. Erdestone, leav- 
ing her mother and aunts to repair their 
unforeseen delay, by giving up their in^ 
tention of stopping on the road. 
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a In moments of Difficulty and Distress, it is 
natural fer the most arrogant and stubborn of 
the Human Race 9 to wish for the support of 
Friendship, and of Love, however powerless 
the Person is, in whose breast they reside." 

Dr. Moore. 



JlF Lady Naglefort evinced disturbance 
and vexation at Wolsey's elopement, ab- 
solutely in contrast to her general equa- 
nimity, Marianne -bad tbe satisfaction of 
seeing, tbat when her anger subsided, she 
was so sensible of a distinction between 
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fcer ow* and Marianne's sense of injury, 
that pity for her maternal feelings pro- 
duced a disposition to mollify the firmness 
with which Sir Perigrine declared Wpl- 
spy should live with his wife on his batche- 
lor's allowance. It was a sentence she 
had first urged him to pronounce ; but it 
was Mrs. Delvayqe's pertinacious refusal 
to enter into any treaty with him that 
piqued the Baronet into decision, and made 
him canvass the folly of her conduct, 
yrith an asperity, not at all common to him* 
With the exception of the fears for Zeluca 
and Wolsey, that thus were constantly 
excited, Marianne found Greystone a 
delightful residence ; for, contrary to her 
expectation, the most social ease prevail- 
ed : from something grave, and, perhaps, 
authoritative in Lady Nagiefort, *he 
had prepared herself for a degree of 
formality and constraint in the oeconomy 
or the family; but it was quite the re* 
verse. Sir Peregrine was a keen sports* 
00.li and convivial man; for him, there* 
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fore, Lady Naglefort made a point of 
having company when he was at home: 
he was, however, very much out, and 
whether he was out, or in the midst of 
friends, Marianne always felt herself at- 
home. Lad}' Naglefort, far from treating^ 
her as a subordinate friend, whose every 
half-hour passed from under her eye, wa$- 
to be accounted for, gave her to tinder- 
stand she was at liberty to walk — t<y 
garden — to read in her own room if soli- 
tude was preferable to a companion ; and, 
in fact, to have a taste and choice, not 
derived from indirect prescription. She 
herself never walked, but she was still arc- 
advocate for exercise, and left Marianne* 
at liberty to enjoy it; without the draw- 
back of imposing solitude on her ; for, 
however her guest disposed of herself, 
she was in the habit of passing some part 
each day in her own room. Mr. Erde- 
stone had been so much at Greys tone, 
that certain apartments were considered] 
his, and his own pursuits followed in J 
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them, or not, as he pleased, with such 
conformity to the taste of his host and 
hostess, that he was considered entirely 
as one of the family. He was not fond 
enough of hunting, to consider himself a 
sportsman, except in the shooting season ; 
then he was .very much out ; at other 
times he was a studious reader ; but, being 
also a performer on the clarinet, he con- 
tributed greatly to Marianne's amuse- 
ment. When she was not at Greystone, 
he shut himself, and his noise, up in his 
reading-room, happy that the situation of 
it prevented his being a nuisance ; but as 
Lady Naglefort was only indifferent* 
not repugnant to music, he did not scruple 
to give Marianne the gratification, Ze- 
kica's talents, and constant exertion of 
them, had rendered habitual to her. And 
while Lady Naglefort worked, or oftener 
read, without ever being sensible of hi$ 
transition from one piece to another, Ma- 
rianne listened to his exquisite perform- 
ance, under every circumstance of addi- 
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cotemporaries; and a witness of their 
secret feelings is, to them, a most unwel- 
come consolation ; nevertheless, my dear, 
if you wish to go, I would not prevent 
you: prejudice apart, I think, you ought, al 
soon as it is agreeable to her to see you." 
" I would not for the world intrude/' 
replied Marianne. " I well remember, 
how strongly she worded her prohibition ; 
but that is a week past. The first con- 
dolences she never will receive, without 
making an effort, and that effort, I think, 
will be less called tot With me than 
any body ; she can, 1 think, expect nO 
triumph from me. She may, and ought 
to expect sympathy, unadulterated by one 
shade of gratification from afty source, or 
any motive.'* Marianne spoke with ear- 
nestness, and Erdestone eyed her with a 
look that seemed to doubt whether her sym- 
pathy was not indeed sincere ; whether 
strong and irrepressible interest in Wolsey 
was not comprised in solicitude for Ze- 
luca and her mother. Yet he supported 
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her; said it was not in nature Mrs. 
Delvayne should decline to admit so con- 
siderate a friend, however inimical she 
might be to common acquaintances ; and 
he asked if she would allow him to drive 
her, as he thought the walk too long. 

€€ Why, I thought/' said Sir Peregrine, 
" you was to go with me to Armstrong's 
to-day ; he wants your answer about the 
bays." 

"Iain to^tty them first," answered 
Erdestone — " and if Miss Bessaly is not 
afraid of a pair of new horses, it shall be 
to-day ?" 

Marianne answered she was not afraid, 
gratefully ; for though he met her fre- 
quently in the park, and joined her, it 
was accidentally— and the proposing to 
drive her, she put down to his good-nature, 
in thinking it unpleasant to her to take 
Lady Naglefort's carriage to make a 
visit, to which she was repugnant. x 

" Very well/' said Sir Peregrine, ris- 
ing to ring for his own horses. "The 
vol. II. o 
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fact is this, Miss Bessaly; you and I are 
going two different ways, and Erdestone 
cant, of course, accompany us both ; so 
as be prefers you, be has broken a pre- 
engagement with me." Marianne laughed, 
for there was nothing of gallantry in Erde- 
stone's manner to authorise a blush, 
though he promptly declared Sir Pere- 
grine was under a mistake, as to his rid- 
ing with him ; for whether he went to 
Spire or not, he must try his horses. 
But while be spoke, Marianne had time 
to call to mind, thai; Mrs. Delvayne woijid 
probably be denied to any equipage, while 
in walking, according to ber usual prac- 
tice, she might escape being dismissed, 
or put questions that would procure ber 
admission, if it had not been intended; and 
favoured by the excuse Sir Peregrine had 
afforded for ber apparent caprice; she 
again declared walking would be prefer- 
able to any mode of conveyance. 

" My dear," said Lady Naglefort, " what 
reason can there be yott should not have 
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the carnage — I yielded to Mr. Erdestone, 
because, I s thought you would prefer a 
curricle such a morning as this ?" 

" You do not expect I shall intrude on 
Mrs. Delvayne with you," said Erdettone, 
secretly wondering whether her suddett 
change was not owing to fea*s of his wit- 
nessing a discussion on Wolsey's mar- 
riage, Which would render her feelings 
apparent. " I" said he, eager to defend 
himself from the indelicacy be thought 
her blushes bespoke a suspicion of— ■" I 
will set you down, and protract, or cur* 
taifmy drive to suit your hour of return* 
Marianne was ashamed of hating ereated 
a dilemma, and put an end to it, by state* 
ing plainly her idea, which Lady Main- 
land admitted the force of, and Aetet* 
mined to set her down herself at the shrub* 
bery field, and Marianne was to walk 
home, for which purpose, she received the 
key of a private gate in the park, cuih 
tailing the distance,, and affording, at the 
same time, additional shade. As it was 
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most convenient to Marianne to enter by 
the back gate at Spire, she took the pri- 
vilege of intimacy, preferring to pass the 
breakfast-room windows, that Mrs. Del- 
vayne might see she was unaccompanied 
by any other intruder; and accordingly, 
she heard the bell ring after her r?p, to 
countermand previous orders for dismis- 
sion, as she believed ; for Mrs. Del vayne 
rose from a table covered with papers 
and bills, receipted and unreceipted, and 
advanced to meet her with thanks for her 
solicitude, and apologies for having hi- 
therto been too ill to avail herself of it 
till suddenly stopping in the midst of 
eloquent courtesies, that made Marianne 
wonder from what cause she had allowed 
the idea of her deep depression to gain 
ground — she burst into tears, and proved 
herself, for once, unequal to the perfor- 
mance of her part. "Oh V\ cried she, "I 
have indeed been ill ; whatever I had cal- 
culated upon going through for Zeluca. 
I had not thought of being left out of all 
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participation id her happiness, without 
one word of information or apology— \rith 
an insolent contempt, that rates me below 
the very animals that carried her from my 
indulgent love/' 

Marianne was touched to the heart, 
by the deep sobs of an unhappy mother, 
<whose anguish must have been t>f the 
deepest cast, to reduce her to invite comr 
passion; and whose sense of ill usage 
from a daughter, in whom she had He vet 
admitted a fault to Marianne huher life, 
must ha vearisen from peculiar aggfiivatmn 
in her offence, Sfoe wept with Mrs. Del- 
vayne, mid earnestly endeavoured to con- 
i?in<te her of what she herself believed, 
that only some indecision in their own 
plans occasioned the sHence Zeluca 
*vouW break, as soon as she could 
cetrple with her regret and submission, 
information of their residence. And for 
the elopement itself, she justly stated the 
temptation to it, in the dread such a dis- 
position a* Zeluca's must feel at encoun- 
o 3 
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tertag the ungracious acquiescence of 
Lady Nagle for t — "And," continued Mari- 
anne, "when Lady Naglefort comes to 
view it as the act of love, fearful of her 
disapprobation, I am persuaded, both she 
and Sir Peregrine will set the example of 
reconciliation. She must see it a very dif- 
ferent offence from a parent or child tre- 
panning a young man into a runaway 
match, to conceal the want of fortune, 
or any other deficiency ; in such a case, 
however, immaterial wealth, the treachery 
could never be wholly overlooked/' 

"Fortune/' repeated Mrs, Delvayne, 
with impatient despondence, " a few thou- 
sands more or less to them, could have 
been nothing,, if gradually— " she 
checked herself, but resumed, giving 
vent to her feelings, though restraining 
her communication. " Fortune, fame, 
health, life, is nothing to Zeluca — mine 
I mean. She has every way defeated 
my happiness, and endeavoured to expose 
me; but she herself shall suffer — there 



d by Google 



IELUCA 151 

are endurances she shall find I will not 
submit to, though yet I have never re* 
sisted." Marianne, with avowed incre- 
dulity, and internal surprise at Mrs. Dek 
vayne's bitter anger at an act, often 
easily forgiven, by less indulgent parents, 
entreated her to dispel the gloomy 
thoughts that were preying on her peace ; 
and represented, that to anticipate a happy 
meeting with Zeluca, instead of dwelling 
on her departure, would be the surest way 
to recover her happiness. 

" A meeting 1" repeated Mrs. Delvayne, 
" I have little chance of a happy meeting 
— there is, I believe, but one way for me to 
render myself acceptable to Zeluca, and 
that" she elided in a low a voice, sinking 
into tearsj " is to die, and get out of her 
way." 

41 O! my dear, Mrs. .Delvayne," said 
Marianne, moving "to her, " this is ner- 
vousness — this is imagination — this is so 
unlike you, you must overcome it;" and 
with persevering arguments, she sought 
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to prevail with her to admit her frietifr 
^9 usual, representing that the deprivation 
of society, to which she was so accustomed, 
was alone sufficient to sink her spirits. 

Mrs. Del vayne returned a look of kind- 
ness, and after a silence of internal debate, 
asked if Mrs. Bessaly would receive her 
for a week. " With you/' said she, " I 
shall have no insults to dread, and carr 
prepare myself for the triumphs of those 
who are anticipating condolence on the 
marriage of my only child ? Fcfr though 
I affected it, it will produce nothing to 
me but refutations of my system of con- 
fidential equality between parent and 
child, illustrated by Zeluca's gratitude 
for my love, my sacrifices, and an edu- 
cation so expensive and superior, as not to 
be surpassed. 

Marianne related the sudden illness of 
Mrs. St. Orr, with the consequent jour- 
ney of her mother and aunts. A letter 
from her aunt Jane, she said, explained 
the illness, as far as the physicians could 
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explain it, to be a high degree of pa- 
ralysis ; her speech was gone, and, as they 
believed, her intellects affected. The Dean, 
therefore, wished to keep all his family, 
till he made up his mind, on determining 
on a change of climate for Mrs. St. Orr, 
so that she could not press their return ; 
but after stating the accidental circum- 
stances that had made her an inmate at 
Grpystone, she said she would merely go 
back to finish the day, and excuse th* 
abrupt termination of her visit to Lady 
"tfn^icfmi, «-J Kr» nf ho me to receiv ejierj 
'at Cowerby the next morning. Marianne 
had observed, amidst the changes of Mrs. 
Delvayne's complexion, as she spoke, that 
settled disapprobation, not to say disgust, 
seemed to be the consequence of compre- 
hending her domestication at Greystone. 
Accordingly Mrs. Del vayne declined tak- 
ing her from a visit of pleasure and de- 
sirable associates — dispersed the tears 
that had been a happy relief to her — dress- 
ed up her sarcastic meaning, in a compli- 
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mentary, assurance that she was very well 
qualified as well as situated, to exercise 
her powers of captivalion on Mr. Erdt- 
stone, and apologized for her emotion, 
as if it bad been a passing expression 
of superficial sorrow. She tben paused ; 
but before Marianne could speak, 
•mid she would take her advice, and 
see every body, which she begged her 
to signify to their mutual friends- 
moralized on the efficacy of trifling 
vexations, to put mortals in mind they 
were born to be some* imM #*«o»**j*j . 
and finally, gave Marianne indirectly to 
understand, that it was her part to say 
Mrs. Delvayne had been very much 
shocked at first, but on reflection, came 
to see that young people had a right to 
secure their own happiness in their own 
way ; and that she was recovered of a 
bilious, attack she had been carefully 
nursing, feeling that Zeluca would be 
miserable in the possibility the illness 
should be the result of her misconduct 
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While Mrs. Delvayne fluently talked, 
and dextrously insinuated what she would 
have said, and with moralizing raillery, 
introduced the universal tendency to 
probe to the bottom of other's feelings, 
Marianne could not, but in her secret mind, 
recoil from a character so- made up of 
craft and subterfuge, even in its best 
feelings, and nearest approach to virtue; 
and could scarcely believe that the dread 
of reported suffering should convey 
power to pass off as trivial the anguish 
she had just witnessed. , But when she 
came away, Mrs. Delvayne's maid stepped 
out after her, to beg her to persuade 
her mistress to have some advice, as she 
had no appetite, and sometimes paced her 
room of a night, with the indefa- 
tigable watchfulness, that proved she had 
scarcely any sleep. Like all servants, and 
all whose intellects are narrowed by dis- 
use or selfishness* Mrs. Nelson glanced 
at no possible extenuation in the enormity 
the sympathetically felt, and spoke of 
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Zeluca as a monster of ingratitude. 
From what she had heard, and what 
she had overheard, she had expected the 
rich harvest of a profitable wedding : she 
expatiated, however, only on the happiness 
her mistress had expected in presiding at 
her daughter's nuptials, and making the 
most of her beauty by her charming taste 
in dress ; and without at all entering into 
the reciprocity of gratitude and benefit — 
real benefit conferred by mother on child 
— dwelt on the infamy of Zeluca's having 
left no letter; and above all, of having 
locked up all her drawers, so that her 
things vyere lying by to spoil, and get out 
of fashion, as Mrs. Delvayne would not 
break them open. Marianne answered 
coldly to every thing, except Mrs. Del- 
Yayne's health, which she said she would 
exert herself to gain proper advice for, and 
then came away in deep and saddened 
reflection, on the art and falseness of 
Mrs. Delvayne and her factitious views 
of happiness and superiority, which she 
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considered as the grounds-work of all Ze- 
luca's potent failings, by being engrafted 
on her mind, while her disposition and 
temper was vitiated by inordinate indul- 
gence. Her rumination was deep, and 
would have been long, had not Mr. Er- 
destone startled her by descending from a 
style, on which he was sitting, as she 
turned from the shrubbery directly over 
against it. There was so much apparent 
gallantry in the act of waiting there to 
become her escort, that Mrs. Delvayne's 
sarcasm shot across Marianne's remem- 
brance, and raised a deep suffusion hi her 
face, for which she accounted, by plead- 
ing the sudden surprize he had given her. 
Her momentary embarrassment, hawever, 
disappeared— for he did not seem to see 
it ; he acknowledged with a smile and an 
apology, that he had put her to a test no 
nerves could endure, and fell into conver- 
sation so naturally and confident ialljythut 
she was disposed to blush alone, at having 

VOL. II. p 
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appropriated a civility, originating 19 
friendship to Wolsey ; for of Wolsey h$ 
directly asked, and if Mrs. Delvayae hod 
heard any thing. 

" Nothing," said Marianne. 

" Did she mention the letter ?" asked 
Erdesfone. 

The transparency of Marianne's skin, 
shewed the slightest fluctuation of colour, 
and a much slighter sensation than the 
anonymous letter created would have pro- 
duced a heightened tint— be could not 
but observe her deep suAision, and that 
her protracted answer ended in a laconic, 
and be thought, embarrassed — " No/' 

" I sent it to her/ 9 pursued Erdestone; 
" for though I little expected Zeluca 
would have left no line of apology or 
extenuation, I thought, in her inexpe* 
rience, she might leave out that most 
essential to a mother actually to know. 
Wolsey 's scrawl to me contained but the 
single injunction, to signify his marriage 
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to those most interested to learn it ; and 
I forwarded it to Mrs. Delvayne before 
Sir Peregrine waited on her/' 

" This is Ihe first wow! I have heard of 
bis letter/' said Marianne. " Lady Na- 
gtefort dwelt so roach on SMoca's leaving 
ber mother » *he dark, that I imagined 
there was Wbing bat conjecture to decide 

by" 

"Surely, we mentioned it at Cowerby ?*' 

" O, no ; there was but *m conclusion 
to draw, and in that, I thought, lay your 
certainty. I am not- now quite so much- 
surprised at not hearing from my cousin/* 

" But I am surprised at my own remiss- 
ness/' said Erdestone, " that I should be 
so absorbed, as to take it for granted you 
should comprehend, TnTiBStrocted, that 
Wolsey left a letter on his dressing table 
for me : and he was explicit too — he de- 
sired me to tell a// interested" 

" His emphasis was so marked, Mari- 
anne was struck by it, and she shewed she 
was ; yet was she rather disposed internal- 
* 8 
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Iy, to revolve his meaning, than to demand 
ft ; and said, hastily, that she thought Mrs. 
Delvayne must be gratified by Wolsey's 
precaution. Erdestone said he could 
develope no sufficient cause for Mrs. Del* 
rayne's tenacious resentment, at the manner 
of completing an union, that was, in itself, 
all that could be wished, and asked if she 
thought it was to be accounted for from a 
failure of confidence in 'Zeluca, or from 
apprehension, that the transgression deno- 
ted a want of feeling or principle in Wol- 
sey. " O, no, no ! cried Marianne, tC it is 
impossible she can see cause to fear such 
serious deficiencies in him." But having, 
as far as her opinion went, exonerated 
Wolsey, she was anxious to turn the 
subject she was aware investigation would 
only tend to Zeluca's discredit— she knew, 
that if the morning's conversation with 
Mrs. Delvayne was canvassed, she could 
not pass over her affliction and mcftifica- 
fion, as she bad signified t wish it should be 
passed over ; and she felt herself dread that 
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Erdcstone would cover her with confusion 
by alluding to the anonymous letter. It 
was, however, with difficulty she succeeded 
in diverting him from the enquiries he ob- 
stinately recurred to ; yet, when she had, 
at length, substituted a new topic, they 
became so engrossed with it, or with the 
enchanting scenery before them, that when 
she suddenly rose from a seat under a 
chesnut tree, on which he had recom- 
mended ier to rest, she found they should 
but just reach %&m* in time to 4vem for 
dinner. 



f3 



gitized by VjOOQ LC 



16t zsiuca. 



CHAR VI. 



" The successful derision of Affection and 
Enthusiasm is found to do pretty nearly as well 
as their possession and hearts comfortably harm, 
dened bif dissipation, feel little want of grati- 
fications % they have almost lost the capacity of 
receiving." — Edinburgh Review. 



IiADY NAGLEFORT made no 
change in the usual disposition of her 
time, after the first shock on Wolsey's 
departure, so that the frequency of her en- 
gagements would have appeared almost 
dissipation to Marianne's retired habits, 
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had not the general dismission of morning 
visitors afforded so many hours of unin- 
terrupted privacy, that she attributed to 
the happy alternation .of evening society, 
and undisturbed morning avocations, an 
enjoyment at Greystone, that constituted 
her visit the happiest era of her existence : 
so happy, indeed, that to protract it, she 
willingly declined availing herself of a good 
she had hitherto thought beyond her hopes. 
This unforeseen benefit was an admission 
into her grandfather's house. Mrs. St. 
Orr was prescribed change of rlimate, 
and the doctor had as far made up his mind 
to the experiment, that he determined, if 
it continued to be thought necessary, to ac- 
company her and leave his daughters to 
reside at the deanery ; and as Jane repre- 
sented that she could no longer continue, 
from week to week, to force Marianne 
on Lady Naglefort's hospitality, but must 
return to Cowerby to take her home, he 
suggested it would save an unnecessary 
journey, if Marianne came to the deanery 
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without waiting for his departure. But 
Marianne learnt, with obvious regret, 
that it rested with herself to name the 
day for quitting friends, under whose roof 
she had experienced an uncorrupted en- 
joyment, that proved the reciprocity of 
warm and sincere affection, for an admis- 
sion into her grandfather's abode, pro- 
cured by a representation of the impro- 
priety of excluding her, and accom- 
panied by an intimation, that if Mrs. St. 
Orr recovered to a knowledge of what was 
passing around, she must keep out of the 
way till the doctor set out for the Con- 
tinent. Lady Naglefort knew enough of 
Mrs. St. Orr's disaffection to the Dean's 
family to find a clue to the disappoint- 
ment that shaded Marianne's brow, and 
to believe she gratified her young friend 
as well as herself, by proposing to her 
still to protract her stay another month ; 
and Marianne made no secret of her satis- 
faction in forwarding the proposal, though 
she waited for assent with trepidation, for 
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she suspected her aunt would recom- 
mend the prudence of availing herself of 
proffered ingress into her grandfather's 
house. Rut Jane St. Orr was so averse 
to intrude the spectacle of Mrs. St. Orr's 
bodily and mental deprivations on a mind 
susceptible . of lasting impressions ; and 
thought it besides so wantonly indifferent 
to her niece's pleasure to abridge her 
stayatGreystone, if it was mutually agree* 
able, that, instead of summoning her, she 
expressed a perfect sense of Lady Nagle* 
fort's kindness in rescuing her from the 
duties of a nurse, where common com- 
passion stood in need of a kinder senti- 
ment to convert them ipto pleasures. And 
she proved that the Dean was gratified at 
Lady Naglefort's countenance of his 
young relative, rather thau offended at 
her repugnance to intrude on his ungra- 
cious courtesy, by enclosing the first 
present Marianne had ever received from 
his paternal remembrance in a £30 note. 
Both Sir Peregrine and Mr. Erdestone 
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were staying out when Marianne's tetter 
from her aunt arrived— she therefore made 
a free conrrauaication of the whole con- 
tents, and with grateful alacrity, pre* 
pared to set out instantly, not only to 
give some directions at Cower by, hut to 
select, and pack wp> And forward such 
letters aad papers as her aunt described, 
and hoped to receive without mistake or 
emission. Lady Naglefort was driving 
out, and set her down at Cowerby, but at 
Marianne's representation agreed she 
should walk home ;. and Marianne waa 
glad she had not been prevailed on to spe- 
cify the time at which her Ladyship might 
call again for her ; for, notwithstanding 
she gave her attention to her employment, 
she was occupied two hours in that to 
( which she had mentally devoted half an 
one; her commission was, however, at 
length completed, and she was descending 
the stairs, when the bark of drgus, and 
his master's voice at the house-door, sa- 
luted her at one and the same moment. 



d by Google 



Erdestone had become, by degrees, so in- 
variably Marianne's escort,, that had she 
known of his retu*a> $be would have 
experienced bo surprise; but that not 
being the case, ap exclamation as well at 
a deep blu$h denoted, what if he had been 
vain, he might have set down an unex- 
pected pleasure: yet it did not appear 
to convey stjqh an intimation to him, for 
he followed her very gravely into the 
parlour, saying :— " You found me posted 
at the door as ceatinel ; but though I 
might, under that fair appearance, elude 
detection, I will not deny I have been 
making incupsons in the house, and that 
my curiosity h$s lighted upon what was 
not intended for general inspection/' 

" There is little here calculated for 
inspection,'* returned Marianne, glancing 
over the tiny Abode: " yet nothing, I 
think, in the true acceptation of disgrace, 
to which opprobium attaches— but a* you 
have gratified your own curiosity have 
mercy upon mine/' 
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Erdeslone held up a book. 

"Well!" said she. 

"Well!" returned he. " Would Mrs. 
Wolsey think it well to see € Peregrine 
Wolsey' written iti this blank leaf?" but, 
as if instantaneously sensible, his manner 
denoted an enquiry not compatible with 
casual unimportant meaning: he added, 
wRh a tone and demeanour wholly al- 
tered — " I think jealousy is an ingredient 
in her composition, and if so, she ought 
not to have married a man that her sex . 
universally (as far as my discoveries have 
gone) denominate a model in person, with 
qualities yet more attractive." 

Marianne did not answer. — Surprise, 
combined with she knew not what other 
sensations, centered her ideas on Erdes- 
tone's repetition of 'Well;' and without 
having taken in one word of his eulogium 
on Wolsey, when she became sensible 
she ought to speak, she said « That book 
is not mine ; it is borrowed from Mr. 
Wolsey. I this instant looked it out to 
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take back and deposit with his other 
things at Grey stone." 

Erdestone, though he bent his head 
ever a print on the table/ took a lateral 
view of her countenance ; yet forbear- 
ing openly to impute the unconscious 
thoughtfulness he had raised to Wolsey, 
answered—" I \vish he would send for his 
things ; it is the best preliminary to nego- 
tiation a renegade could wish for." 

He could have said nothing so effectu- 
ally tQ withdraw Marianne from her- 
self; for it was the very point on which 
she had been wishing for an opening to 
beg him to interfere. ce They seem," said 
she, fc to have lost all concern and in- 
terest in all their anxious friends. Sir 
Peregrine and Lady Naglefort have ab- 
stained this last week from reprobating 
their silence, and, I can but think, if they 
should wear out the solicitude of such 
friends, it may not be easy to recreate it ! 
Surely," pursued she, €e a letter to his 
chambers would be forwarded to him, 

VOL* II. Q 

Digitized by LiOOQ IC 



I'M mzmtJL 

wherever be w, and a hint from yea 
would induce him to appeal directly to 
lik uncle." 

" There are occasions," said Erde* 
stone, in a significant tone, <c when the 
vigilant eye of woman might well claim 
to enlighten the penetration of friend- 
ship, intending to be serviceable quick- 
sighted; but/' said he, resuming his 
usual air in the conviction her indi- 
rect request was judicious; "but you 
are quite right. Wolsey shall be obliged 
to you for dissipating Sir Peregrine's 
growing disgust; this evening I will write 
explicitly, and warn him not to yield to 
a natural repugnance to encounter re* 
proof, till the right to give it subsides 
into a renunciation of all claims on, or 
from him." 

Marianne was deterred from expressing 
satisfaction, by the significance with 
which he implied, that her gratification 
was comprehended in a service to Wolsey ; 
and silence ensued, which she dispelled 
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V ringing to re-urge the immediate 
conveyance of her packet ; and then 
looking at ErdesFtene* tied on her bonnet* 
repeating inunctions to take Circe of her 
plants. 

Erdestone followed her> hut ote shfe 
reached the gate, he asked, if she would 
not look at her plants herself; and met- 
ing her eye, added, " Corner let me Ht 
this slip of verbitm, A memorial*—-'*" 
he stopped to prevent the dog leaping «i 
her, and dispelling the penetrating seri- 
ousness of his look with a smile, odnr- 
eluded — " A living memento should ne- 
cessarily keep alive retneaibrtabe;" a«i 
then made a transmittal to a aetr topic, in 
which Marianne jodned hut by mauoayfe- 
lables ; for there was occasionally 4 
comprehensiveness in the look and tone 
that accompanied his unimportant re- 
quests, that left her no power of convert 
ing. Yet the incapacity was so transient, 
it did not lead to self-enquiry, or appa+ 
rently create observation; for without 
Q3 
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appearing to see a deviation from her 
usual unconstrained ease, his ready flu- 
ency invariably restored it; and she was 
•eon sensible to nothing but regret at the 
drooping exotics he could scarcely be- 
lieve her care had preserved through many 
winters without any artificial assistance, 
fond as he knew her to be of flowers. 
But, on examination, she believed them to 
be recov erable, and he added his encou- 
ragement land services to strengthen ber 
hopes, and her precautions ; they trans- 
planted some, cut down others, changed 
the situation of the drooping, planted and 
deposited the verbina in the well chosen 
shelter where she had reared so many; 
and having repaired her negligence with 
better promise than she expected, she de- 
termined to walk down very soon to judge 
of the effects of their efforts. They then 
turned their attention to a favourite honey* 
suckle, which he trained to the branches 
of an oak above her reach, and having 
concluded their labours, gladly availed 
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theiraelm of the s&ady teat, formed by 
tbe grotesque protuberances of its antique 
roots. From tbe first exercise of reftas 
tion, Marianne bad observed, with secret 
wonder and stronger repugnance, that it* 
society ridicule of tbe dear and natural 
impulses of tbe feeling beart seemed to 
be substituted for tbe pure enjoymetit 
they are capable of affording. And 
though tbe circumstance* of ber life bird 
urged her pride and delicacy to tern in 
her ovfti spontaneous feeHags*, to dread 
of becoming tbe object of tbat satire, fre* 
tstioas beartlessrness and tfVerbe»#big Ap** 
thy launch at the enthusiasm which is 
indeed, so often feigned and perverted to 
coJUmte purposes, as almost to justify 
caricature, yet was her mind peculiarly 
strung to a sense of those delights tbat 
take rise in the affections ; and her innate 
disgust to tbe cold courtesies (bat stand 
in the place of good-wilt and kindness m 
promriscuous intercourse gam ground, as 
tl?e cfctfrm ef sympathetic interchange of 
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sentiments opened to ber an enjoyment that 
was at Grey stone, unalloyed by any draw- 
back. Erdestone, therefore, gradually 
discovered a susceptible empassioned 
heart in her, whose beauty, however ex- 
alted by the significance of intellect, or 
-the sweetness of real goodness, he had 
contemplated before his domestication, as 
characterised by feelings too much under 
natural or acquired controul to be 
keenly sensible of that passion, which,, 
both self-love and sensibility require a 
capacity of imbibing in its profound ex- 
cess. And as conviction of her deep sen- 
sibility made her a more touching ob- 
ject, so did his regret for that bias to 
Wolsey, he strongly suspected encrease ; 
though now removed from him, there 
could be little doubt but they would again 
be thrown together ; and if the em- 
harassment he had just witnessed arose 
from being alarmed by the hint of a latent 
preference he was aware he had given 
very clearly, he could not but see her 
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intimacy with her cousin as a most trying 
test of that virtue he firmly believed self- 
destined to practical, essential morality. 
A significance of manner — a repetition of 
her opinions, together with a sort of sub- 
dued inclination in YVoisey to talk of 
Marianne, had first given Erdestone the 
idea that he felt himself preferred by her; 
and his fine person, his engaging disposi- 
tion, and his lively talents, seconded by the 
complacency suqh a conviction would 
create, were not likely to be unoperative, 
if, as Erdestone apprehended, Wolsey had 
already so much the largest share in the 
interest she avowed for the new married 
couple. Erdestone was himself sensible 
of an engaging accessibility in Mari- 
anne, distinct from common-place cordia- 
lity, and incompatible with a wearying pas- 
sion for an absent object ; yet that did not 
disprove a latent preference for another, 
though it would have encouraged him to 
attempt to succeed to it, if he bad had such 
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an object at heart; but his tbwoghtl 
never reverted to the ostensible advan- 
tages so likely to gire success to his pre- 
tensions without renewed caution in the 
developement of a point he was sensible 
he bad no pretence to enquire into with- 
out foi towing up on his own account. 
Accordingly, he so frequently rendered 
Zeluca the vehicle to introduce Wolsey, 
that Marianne could not but sometimes 
think, as he professed no approbation of 
her distinct from her musical talents, 
that those talents were coveted, and 
missed, with an anxiety that rendered her 
as important to him as the most favoured 
object ; and when, on a pause in their con*- 
vecsation, he took the book o«t of her 
hand, saying, tc I warn you, you must 
relinquish this if you wish to maintain 
your place in Zeluca's favour." She 
would have answered — Mrs. Wolsey 
should be obliged to him fot reclaiming 
the volume, as he was resolved oot t» 
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allow her the credit of voluntary resti- 
tution—had he not, turning over the 
leaves, continued without a pause — 

"The * Corsair' too — reply not — tell not now thj 
tale agaiu 
44 Thou loT'st another — and I love in vain," 

The clock of the -village church at 
the foot of the valley struck, and Mari- 
anne, listening with all the alarm of pre- 
sentiment, exclaimed with the last stroke, 
" It actually is the dinner hour !" 

He was on his- feet too iu an instant, and 
in reply to her perturbed half sentences, 
observed, that they had nothing to do but 
to walk as fast as possible. 

Marianne considered that doing no- 
thing, and exclaimed in despair, " Lady 
Naglefort will never look to me again as 
having the common thought of rational 
infancy ! If it was a quarter of an hour 
after the time — if I had a reason, an 
ejxusV 
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"Nay," cried Erdestone, "every body 
is guilty of such an inadvertence occa- 
sionally j" and he urged her to take his 
arm, while she still inwardly ejaculated, 
that they should be an hour and a»half 
.behind the time. "You shall not go this 
pace, cried Erdestone ; " What can it sig- 
nify; Sir Peregrine is out; and Lady 
Naglefort is no epicure/' 

"True; most fortunate ;" but, though 
Marianne slackened her pace for a mo* 
raent, she renewed the speed that rendered 
her almost breathless; and Erdestone, 
unwilling to distress, by delaying her, 
and distressed at the tokens of fatigue he 
•aw, turned from the cross-path they 
were pursuing at sight of a one hors* 
chaise in the road, and besought her to 
let him commit her to the farmer who 
was in it. 

cc O, no," said Marianne, " besides he 
is so far off he cannot hear, and ■ " 

Erdestone convinced her to the con* 
trary, by hailing him, and running for* 
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ward, explained bis anxiety, that a lady 
who wag fatigued, and afraid of alarming 
ber friends by delay, should be set down 
at the south * gate of Greystone Park. 
Marianne saw he was successful, and 
returned his smile, though so much ex- 
hausted, that she was obliged to permit 
him to lift her over the style. "\ can- 
not/' said he, in an under voice, as he 
almost carried her down the hank, " ex- 
claim with the wit of old ■ - ■ 

" By all the gods 'twas bravely dope, 

" Thus to attempt the chariot of the sun,*" 

but if you haye a less aspiring charioteer, 
you will escape Phaeton's fall." — And 
placing her. by the companion who re- 
spectfully re-adjusted himself for Lev 
accommodation, Erdestone darted again 
over the style with an intention to cut 
across in time to receive her; and bo 
used so much expedition* that he was 
at the gate when she stopped. Though 
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grateful to her obliging friend for what 
time h$d been saved, Marianne too well 
knew there was none to be lost. She asked 
Erdestone what the hour was ; and consoled 
at finding it almost half-an*hour better 
than she expected, ran up the avenue with 
some degree of hope ; and at length found 
herself breathless, and almost fainting, 
in a situation quite new to her — the source 
of surprise and dilemma to the mistress 
of the mansion — the cause of completely 
spoiling the dinner — and the object of 
tiresome expectation to the servants, 
vhom she found one stretching his head 
to command one path — another cramming 
his neck with a determination to distin- 
guish her in the road wh$re she was not 
— a third carrying oif his impatience by 
pacing before the house in his circuit 
from the dining-room to the kitchen — 
with Lady Naglefort herself at the steps 
of the hall-door, happy to see no accident 
had happened. But an accident, unless 
•f a very serious nature, is unattended 
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ffUk the irksome feelings, that. in an over* 
aight so neglectful and so indefensible* 
never foils to elicit wonder* no apprehen* 
aion is too dull to interpret displeasure* 
under modifications, more or less lenient 
Marianne, at the formidable sight of Lady 
Naglefort> was most truly happy to sink 
into the silence, rendered necessary by 
Erdestone's prompt and copious explana- 
tion; till struck by the significant serious- 
ness of Lady Naglefort's eye, she became 
aware that devolving her justification on 
4 him> was giving a sanction to suppose 
that a sort of secret understanding, bound 
him to save her the degradation due to a 
permitted engrossment approaching to im- 
propriety; and her eagerness to Speak, 
became as predominant as her previous 
cjesire to find a refuge for her embarrass- 
ment in his volubility. She stated, how- 
ever, nothing but the fact; admitting, 
that after putting her plants in order, they 
had had plenty of time, if, in the enjoy- 
ment of setting in the shade to recover the 
TO*, iu a 
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transient fktigtie they bad not uaacco«nt« 
ably missed taking note of the hour; and 
bad Lady Naglefort not been able to dis- 
tinguish between the indelicate levity of 
a determined flirt, and an accidental 
oversight far more painful to the culprit 
than enquirer, the would have thought 
Marianne had -said nothing more to the 
purpose than Erdertone had advanced. 
But she respected the strict veracity, that 
amidst overpowering shame and self-con* 
detonation, never thought of fabricating 
a difficulty in her commission, though it 
would 4 have been an uncontrovertible, if 
liot a satisfactory allegation; and accord- 
ingly dropped wonder aod congratulations 
at seeing Marianne wett; io say that the 
wofst of the disaster was, that she had 
hurried s6 as to run the risk of making 
herself //J. Observed, that not being m 
walker herself, she overlooked all the 
various inducements to protract a stroft — 
never hinted 1 at atfjr compliment to Erde- 
ttoneiti harirWdvertence— and never again, 
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cither angrily or jestingly, alluded to the 
occurrence, Marianne expected to hear 
related to Sir Peregrine, when be came 
home in the eraiun$ in the painful con* 
•cioutness, the -had laid herself open to 
jests Sir Peregrine might have beat apt 
to say * female tete-a-t€te would not have 
$W?n room far. 



* * 
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CHAP. VIL 



"^ choose wttHserUsP Mort derive thitir 

birth 
From one bad source— we dread superior worth; 
Then we abstract our views, and Envy show 
Whence springe the misery Pride is doom'd to 

know."— Savage. . 



THOUGH Lady Nagiefort never al- 
luded to the spoiled dinner, or the cause 
of it, and though Marianne never re- 
peated in any degree, the inadvertent neg- 
ligence of which she wag so truly asham- 
ed; yet from the day that it occurred 
a new conviction gradually took posses- 
sion of Lady Naglefort's mind ; and im~ 
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pell*} her to the moat ungracious of all 
duties that of giving advice before ad* 
vice should he too late. "Mr.Erde- 
Itone/' said she, one wet meaning, in 
which they had all been confined with*? 
in doors, <f Mr. Erdestonc baa given Ua 
so much music this mot ning, 1 began to 
despair of finding opportunity to give 
you a hint;' but he has just left roe time 
before yon go to drete. Recollect, 
that though We have only a gentlemen 
party to-day, yon moat not neglect yout 
toilette ; for Captak Catsenberd ka$ re- 
turned in good time—this note is to say 
hedoetdipe with m." 

" I hope/' said Maciaane, anxiously, 
"you don't really titmk what your words 
imply ma'am? I gee be hai resumed some- 
thing of his original— Original— " 

' Detotedaeas/' said L*dy Nagtabrt. 

Marianne smiled, and wentoa; "but 
I do not toean to prove myself so capri- 
cious at to keep, pace with his ehangae." 
* 3 
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# Well, that is exactly what your eon- 
duct to him says for you* as well as you 
for yourself ; but as his alterations justify 
reprisal in some degree, and you do not 
affect inaptitude to his assiduities by way 
of procuring to yourself the credit of a 
rejection, I thought I had the more reason 
to judge, that eventually you intended to 
- mollify towards him/ 4 

" No, indeed, I have proceeded upon 
no system but that of exhibiting my real 
feelings," said Marianne. 

" Then you do not take occasion to raise 
yourself on tbt list of desirables, by satisfy* 
ingyour conscience, that it it fair to re- 
taliate humiliation, by humbling & long 
demurring pretender/* 

" O when I wish to raise myself/* 
cried Marianne, " it shall be in a mind 
that would* see the degradation of such 
fictitious eminence ¥* 

" In my opinion/' said Lady Nagle* 
fort, " a man of true delicacy would 
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justify the feeling you express r be would, 
in times like these, when the intercourse 
between the sexes is conducted' on such a? 
footing of equality— feel a woman sunk 
by all rejected overtures — he. would see 
her simulation chargeable with the 
defeat, pride, or self-love, would never 
venture on, unauthorised, by latent or 
obvious approbation; aud the pride of 
a truly delicate man, would be more 
wounded in the prostituted smiles of the 
woman he loves, than gratified at a tribute 
to his vanity in the rejection of contem- 
poraries. But this idea does not prevail. 
I wish it did ; it would be a death blow 
to art and intrigue ip our sex ; it would 
put ; an end to the complicated false-* 
ness with which women struggle (or the 
additional value an offer is considered to 
confer on them; it would save the eager 
and impatient from the ridicule they so 
often incur by failing in their object; 
and with the more dignified aud political, 
, it would put an end to the systematic d€h 
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pHcrtj with which they maintain their 
quiescent inaptitude, while friends,, sod 
puffers, ami producers are bringing about 
their exaltation. No ; my firm opinion is, 
that men ne¥er proffer a heart without 
expected requital, and that expectation 
cannot take root without obvious or 
latent encouragement, in the present eta, 
when the sexes are so entirety upon a 
footing." 

u Sometimes, suifety-r-" Lady Nagle- 
fort, interrupted Marianne. cc O, excep- 
tions are always allowed ; there is a degree 
of weakness and vanity more intellectu- 
ally feeble than infancy, and blinder than 
the physically dark ; but—" The door 
opened, and stopped Lady Naglefort ; for 
Sir Peregrine entered, and seat them off 
to dress : he had ridden hard to be in time 
himself, and expressed his surprise at 
their dUatoriaess ; and in truth, Marti- 
an ne was o&liged to use her utmost expe- 
dition. The party was a large and pro- 
miscuotts one ; and io evading a seat at 
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dinner by Captain Cassetiberd, Marianne 
found herself where she least wished to be, 
between the Bishop of Clone and General 
Norris, who was not much his junior, or 
bis superior in any respect ; but if she was 
x forced to feel eating to be the sole object 
of the majority of the party, she had the 
less regret at leaving them to the joys of 
drinking, and was glad Lady Naglefort 
retired early ; for a long tete-a-tete with 
her ladyship, who set the example of 
perfect ease to her inmates, was not for- 
midable. Directly Marianne entered the 
drawing room, she seated herself to trans- 
cribe some manuscript verses, and pursued 
ber occupation while Lady Naglefort gave 
her credit for an ingenuous demeanour to 
Captain Cassenberd that must discounte- 
nance him. " I say ingenuous,** repeated 
Lady Naglefort, " taking it for granted 
you do mean to discountenance him ; if 
not, my dear, if you only mean retaliation 
for his inconsistency, let me warn you, 
there is so much apparent real indiffec* 
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ence in your deportment, that his pride 
willaoon lead him to proclaim, that he 
bad never any serious thought! of yon." 
Marianne only paused to fifty, she should 
not therefore feel humbled; but on Lady 
Nagtefort'a agaia addressing her* she laid 
down her pen. " I know not/' said her 
ladyship, " whether I was swayed by Us 
accession of fortune, or mechanically 
yielded to a prejpdice I know to fat 
vulgar and felse— that a calm temper, aod 
what is called a prudent turn, leato to dis- 
regard strong aJfectioa in a matrimonial 
union ; yet it is certain, that in »y own 
mind, I looked upon you aa eventually 
Captain Cassenbenft wife when you eaj»e 
to stay with me ; aod J was less likely to 
correct ipy error on this point, from 
having had, since yon have been with me, 
Kttle opportunity of comparing your be- 
haviour to him and other young men t 
for I net apart Mr. Brdestone as deoktatty 
not a marrying man ; though, 9 - pursued 
her Jadyibip, «l ought, perhaps toi* 



d by Google 



XELVtA. 191 

collect that young women; seeing him 
without my knowledge of his father's 
views, and his deference to them, may not 
pass off his assiduities as mere courtesies/* 
lady Naglefort, penetratingly, though 
not obviously, marked the countenance 
of her auditor, which was suffused with 
crimson, while a faint half-sentence im- 
ported that it was impossible she should 
be so vain as to take Erdestone's civilities 
for other than polite attentions to her lady- 
ship's guest 

" Indeed, my dear/' said Lady Nagle- 
fcrt# " I grieve to observe, that inad- 
vertently or wilfully, he has attached 
himself toyou, with a quiet unintermitting 
interest, that is the more insidious; be- 
cause, as you observe, the obvious con- 
struction was cordiality to an amiable 
inmate; consequently, you have been, 
open to an influence you were not pre- 
pared to withstand. It is not that love 
can be charged on his unpretending in- 
terest in you ; but I doubt if to a sensible 
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feeling heart, any system of deportment 
can tend more forcibly to create it" 

Lady Naglefort's tone rendered her 
opinion a question, and Marianne found 
ample power of reply ; for no nnlooked 
for insight into her own feelings — 
no eagerness for self-scrutiny — no im- 
patience to take a retrospective view of 
the tenor of Erdestone's conduct super-- 
seeled, for one moment, her anxiety to 
disclaim the vanity, the presumption, the 
sensitiveness imputable to the supposition 
that Erdestone could be laying himself 
open to censure, by the polite consideration 
that she said exalted himself in giving her 
the welcome sensation of being raised. 

Lady Naglefort observed the modesty 
and pride that dictated her disavowal of 
Erdestone's assiduities; but she firmly 
believed the effect of them was deep, and 
that with so .much dignity and delicacy, 
either self-reproach would be the cruelest 
of emotions, if she must charge her pre- 
ference on her own accessibility ; or that 
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hope, after the first despondence on self- 
scrutiny, would complete the destruction 
of her peace, if she was suffered to con- 
sider Erdestone merely restrained by con- 
sideration for his father. " My dear/* 
said she, t€ that Mr. Erdestone's atten- 
tions to you have been impressive is indu- 
bitable : my eyes were first opened by a 
trifling occurrence, and I see his conduct 
has been systematically, though unob- 
trusively meaning. It is strange, it is 
singular, that no man — (for the excep- 
tions are too few to reckon on,) that no 
man can resist the delicious opportunity of 
rendering himself the idol of the woman, 
whose superiority, from whatever source 
derived, makes her misery a grievous con- 
sideration, even to ihe self-love that covets 
gratification at any price; but I have 
seen this trait exhibited by the very men 
who have piqued themselves on the capa- 
bility of acting up to the golden rule, 
by the talent of dispassionately identify* 
ing the feelings and the rights of the 
vol,. II. j 
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individual thrown in any degree, on their 
voluntary sacrifice of practicable wrong/' 

Marianne, by an effort at a smile, en- 
deavoured to disclaim the application of 
I*dy Nagleforf s warning, and keeping 
her eyes fixed on her paper, said, " That 
is a dereliction from candor and consis* 
tency, as well as rectitude; tha t ° 

"'That/' continued Lady Naglefort, 
taking up the sentence Marianne was 
most willing to quit, " that proves a moral 
man in the general adaptation of his con- 
duct to 'just and right/ cannot withstand 
blinding himself and others by casuistry, 
when an indulged propensity becomes 
imperative ; such men, when they can- 
not, or will not, meet the expectation of 
the heart, they have enveigled into a re- 
liance on definitive purposes, bring for- 
ward their justification, by proving that 
common rationality discredited the pos- 
sibility of the supposed end in view; for- 
getting that the " course of trne love" 
being admitted " never to run smooth," 
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the votaries of passion mot in defiance of 
moral impossibilities, and regulate e&r 
pectation by .the frequent proofs that im- 
■autabfe determination is victorious over 
obstacles common sense is scooted for 
bringing forward; and, I suspect/* con- 
cluded Lady Naglefort, " Btdestonois* 
nanoaer of this cast/' 

" With regard to me, ma'am,** said 
Marianne, "if I would, I could not 
aliedge— " 

Lady Naglefort stopped her. "And if 
you could aliedge, I believe yoq would 
not; but you may nevertheless /aeJ, my 
ilea*, and should be prepared——*'* 

Marianne interrupted in her turn. She 
was most eager to avert a suspicion of 
expectations, so sanguine and irrational, 
that she could not admit her own unwary 
belief of them, but put down her em- 
barrassment to the abrupt arraignment of 
her delicacy and reason. " Indeed, I am 
prepared/ 1 said she, " indeed, I never 
conceived — in fact, I know I am too sea* 
s2 
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sonable to excite love in almost any man. 
I have always set myself down as ex- 
cluded/' 

Lady Naglefort smiled tenderly at an 
eagerness to avert discussion, that shewed 
how deep was the wound it probed. 
u You, certainly," said she, " come not 
into the list of enchantresses distinguished 
as 'just not ugly/ and just not mad ;' and, 
I believe such praise (comprehending so 
much method in the madness, as to include 
$y$temalic flattery) lies the most capa- 
cious power of making conquests. But 
as you are not merely a reasonable woman, 
but a beautiful one in face, in form, and 
motion — putting the exalted qualities of 
the heart and mind out of calculation, you 
may expect, that as your reasonableness 
does not stifle the acutest feelings in your- 
self, it will give promise to those who 
have penetration to read the soul, of the 
most gratifying capacity, to appreciate 
the merit conscious of superiority. Er- 
destone has a delicate and refining taste* 
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and it is not unfair to think will be apt 
to exert his power of pleasing on the 
judgment that can value, and the beauty 
that touches him," 

<r Beauty !" said Marianne, a deep suf- 
fusion mantling over her face ; '* beauty 
without any education cannot charm him ! 
I cannot alledge against him that he has 
insinuated the possibility of such an effect 
in the most peerless personal loveliness.** 

* Education !" repeated Lady Nagle- 
fort, disdainfully—" It iff not from the 
abuse of any thing we should argue 
against the use of it I know ; but every* 
gradation of intellect, down to that barely 
competent to menial Usefulness, is bound 
over to prosecute the sciences: so that, 
upon my word, I turn from the babble 
and common-place of female knowledge, 
in conviction, such proficients will at 
length degrade what is in itself exalted, 
and above all price/* < 

« O 4he mere insignia of learning/* said 

8 ? 
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Marianne, "the technicalities of the 
school-room can but allure the superficial, 
and must be ludicrous as well as con-, 
temptible to the competent/' 

'" And, upon my word/' returned her 
ladyship, " those are nearly as ludicrous 
and contemptible, who, wrapped up in 
the self-complacency of their hard-earned 
knowledge, without a ray of genius or in- 
tellectual superiority to derive, or com- 
municate pleasure by what they know, 
find their attainments of the sole value of 
throwing cotemporaries to a distance. The 
lowering the tone of the conversation to 
a higher intellect is, in such, amusing, 
till it wearies, and confirms the convic- 
tion, that this unsustained knowledge is 
the wreck of domestic felicity, bringing 
disappointment to him who relies for hap* 
piness on the qualifications of book wis- 
dom." 

"Yet, surely," asked Marianne, "if 
it is a vulgar and obselet$ notion, that 
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the other Bex are jealous of female learning 
and science, such advantages can deduct 
nothing from the attractions of a wife?" 
u Competent men/' cried her ladyship, 
" cannot fear or envy genius in man or 
woman they adore; and who will deny 
that is should be cultivated. But wo- 
men who have no genius, and no under- 
standing, are educated to attract men who 
have nothing of elevation belonging to 
them, but the wish to ?idd a wife of pre- 
eminent attainments to their other super- 
lative possessions; and the gratification 
of that vanity is generally the sole enjoy- 
ment that attends the completion of their 
ambition ; for the affections of the heart, 
and the silent unobvious virtues that are 
the ground-work of the endearing sympa- 
thies of connubial life, are sacrificed to 
the admiration that is the sole 4hd and 
aim of female existence. In my opinion, 
learning removes the salutary barrier be- 
tween the occupatiQns of the se*es ; but 
whether self-v*lue (which the fear of ri- 
dicule CQUceals behind a mask of -affability 
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and humility) results from a greater or 
less degree of knowledge, the heart must 
be adulterated by it, in an education 
where what is sought, and attained, is 
to dazzle and astonish — where all that is 
endearing, is distorted to the production 
of effect — and where all that touches upon 
virtue, is cant, for parade too, and for 
parade alone. For my own part," con- 
cluded Lady Naglefort, " I see nothing 
preposterous in our young nobility hav- 
ing fixed upon the stage, as the, progres- 
sive step to the peerage, for the attrac- 
tions and the drift of an actress are pre- 
cisely those of our educated women/' 
Lady Naglefort was a woman of first 
rate understanding, and deep reflection, 
and having much leisure, and much 
mental activity, she sometimes embodied 
her thoughts in a regular form; and 
Marianne bad seen manuscript composi- 
tions, entitled to the praise of moral and 
religious essays, elegantly, and perspicu- 
ously written. She did not wonder, 
therefore, that Lady Naglefort looked 
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with scorn on educated mediocrity, dis- 
tinguished by the praise of intellectual 
pre-eminence she felt due to herself, 
though only granted by the few inter- 
nally qualified to adjudge it. But being . 
aware of the learning in her ladyship, she 
was guarded not to sink her own defi- 
ciency in a depreciation of that compe- 
tence, excellent in itself, though valueless 
perverted and mis-appropriated ; while, 
therefore, she admitted much justice in 
Lady Naglefort's strictures, she said, she 
kept in mind the maxim sh* had just 
quoted, not to argue against the use by 
the abuse of a thing; and that conse- 
quently, however resolutely she endea- 
voured to make up for the deficiencies 
of education, by what improvement it was 
in heir power unassisted to attain, she could 
not, at all times, but lament the^untoward 
occurrences of her youth that had de- 
prived her of resources that would have 
been an incalculable advantage to a life 
so retired as her'4. t€ Independent," said 
she* " of that less legitimate enjoyment 
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my vanity, like -that of all my race, would 
doubtless have derived from excited ad- 
miration." Lady Naglefort looked gfavfe 
a moment, then said—" It is true, my 
love, you would not have degraded learn- 
ing, nor I believe yourself, in displaying 
embellishing accomplishments; but who 
is not deficient in some of the leading ad- 
vantages Providence wisely withholds, ill 
merciful consideration of our proneness to 
self-importance/' Marianne raised her eyes 
in token of assent, and contehtedness, and 
Lady Naglefort continued^-" Erdestone 
thews in you, how much, though uncon- 
sciously, he has been the votary of pre- 
scription; for you have taken captive a 
fancy, that has resisted allurement, sus- 
tained by every acquirement, he believed, 
he thought indispensible ; and touched 
— observe, I do not say obtained — ^ heart 
that has withstood beauty set off by every 
adventitious aid. But I intend not to 
tell you what it is agreeable to hear. N I 
mean to prevent his admiration being de- 
trimental to you, by stating facta that will 

• 
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prevent your intrusions, even in wishes 
on the paramount claims of another/' 

iC Indeed !" said Marianne — " I cannot 
bear you should suppose an expectation 
so arrogant — so visionary - * 

Lady Nfiglefort interrupted her. " You 
do nie injustice/' said she, "if you think 
I am plausibly beating about to intro- 
duce the intimation, that you ought to 
hold Mr. Erdestone above your hopes ; 
for you have beauty, family, and might 
have fortune, if your grandfather ceased 
to be unjust; and wealth is the chief 
good in Lord de Worde's scale of hap- 
piness. He,. though a miser, allows his 
son an ample income ; and such a stretch 
of fondness gives scope to suppose, that 
with the ardent desire to see him married, 
he might be reconciled to any choice. It 
is not him, therefore, I look upon as the 
great obstacle, however dutifully or pru- 
dentiatty Erdestone may shrink from his 
displeasure — it is, that Erdestone himself 
it, not free. X have not proofs at com- 
mand, but I firmly believe he i? engaged/' 
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" Ob, impossible !" exclaimed Mafiatme, 
find tben in hope to pass off her exclama- 
tion, added, <c at least it is very sur- 
prising." Lady Naglefort appeared neither 
to heed her words, nor to take notice of 
the burning cheek next her, that Mari- 
anne in vain endeavoured to conceal by 
resting it on her hand. " 1 firmly believe,** 
continued her ladyship, " Erdestone is 
unwilling to pain his father; bow far 
he is influenced by prudential motives 
one cannot judge. After early youth, it 
i% not feeling, but weakness that induces 
us to throw up any good experience has 
proved to be indispensible ; but that he 
has an engagement kept inviolably secret 
on Ms father's account, I have no doubt, - 
though I have only conjectures id go 
upon ; and he is not a man with whom one 
can defy a virtual interdiction of inter- ^ 
fefence or curiosity/ 1 

rr No, certainly/* said Marianne ; 
perhaps with more alacrity from finding 
Lady Naglefort had only conjecture for 
her criterion. 
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Bit lady Naglefort was too penetra- 
ting to let her build hope on so unstable a 
basis. "Indefinite mtaut*a&, >> said she, "in 
particular circumstances, is equivalent to 
proof. I will* therefore, state some incon- 
siderable facts I should never have re- 
peated, had I not a purer motive than the 
aim of making myself a party in a cause 
in which I am 'not consulted. It is now 
about two years that Erdestone has been 
in the constant habit of receiving letters, 
sealed ' Louisa ;' and about that time there 
has been a striking alteration in bis whole 
character and manners. And surely of 
this you must be aware, for you have been 
at Cowerby long enough to call to recol- 
lection the different man he was; . you 
must have been sensible at your first intro- 
duction to an inertness— a t^ddoess— a. 
sort of forced adaptation of himself to his 
company; from, whom be seemed to 
look with eagerness for the hour of escape/' 

"Yes, oh yesj/* repeated Marianne, 
with conviction, firm as Lady Nagtefiwrt's ; 

VOL. II. T 
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for *t w» the *ty dbferatibn the bA kid 
%o itrachetrefls upow'te BSdimu <And the 
wold Bdt begtfHe herself fcrto disbeliev- 
ing &e came of the change, though she 
*»d mwcrfcrfrted the object; rfhe wcel- 
iectedtoo, the manuscript frong, the eve- * 
nhig before Zeloca's elopement; and the 
strong amotion k coaveyed; and' she 
thought it unnecessary' Lady Nagtefert 
%h*u!d add mother corroboration. Yet 
*he attended wifti pervaAfri^ ea£eilie*$, 
■when Lady Naglefort continued to sty, 
*bat. neither the correspondence, or the 
lerf, carried such oooftfttattttento fefer as 
13*destone% manner one morning, when 
Wolsey, looking Accidentally at the bade 
of a fetter; made an ^eiclamatioh 4f«ar- 
prfee «t the ffemale »ame, fottowed 'by a 
*rety «ttteral wqpitfy! Erdeatone, after 
%tesftathi& ^lehgihiaid something «o Fe- 
*n6te ft*tn explanation, *ftd so repelling, 
ikm*&ie gfabjeet W*s onivertally fek tic* to 
Wffhtffce a ^ftfe, " Whether," csmsluded 
her fod?*hip, "Hht^mmecfon vtmitiH to 
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beaca&*«£ one «r *at, feirtbfrt i» the point 
on, which ipy doubts turn. The seal is* 
changed to, L.C. by way <£ efa&tg totf* 
raoft cucio*ity I wppote; bat Lfa» lj&Ufew 
arrive a« puncta*% a* uw*l " U. nammt 
commido$H w^m t&» waid* tftat 9tiH *k 
sowvtai ie Mtarfe»i*'* am. afitm iadfc 
Vhgfefctt <*w*4 ap*s&ia& **d watt 
hwn upstart* ask ilste thought A*p* 
enable of snefe a QonttCtftiw*, ceald sh* 
fame c<** (landed hm voice. lady Nagle^ 
fort ta\* shecaulA not, aad constdeiajbely 
qakted the rw», aad MMiftM0^^*|lMO^ 
tews 4^ted the &ngui»b> tbtAwsaftsiuK 
priaing to^ herself aft ilw^cteep. B*i after 
the first ijKli%eac* of itrepratihfe ecsok 
&m, she b^cara* sufficiently miatflea* df 
bewetf, to embrace the half-hour kindty 
left her, to recal he* finnnesa ; she forced 
herself firom scrutiny into EtafestMe-a con- 
duct, and from following up the retaN** 
spections, that were fain to call her thoughts 
from the time present, which she felt to 
be the only time to save herself in Lady 
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Naglefort's opinion, from a presumption, 
* weakness, an unregulated sensibility, 
which, however considerately charged on 
Erdestone, Marianne knew must be attri- 
buted to her, if she did not at the first 
hint of her folly and danger, shew she de- 
served the delicacy with which it was given, 
by disproving an actual attachment that the 
dreaded imputation of interestedness alone 
made her most anxious to disclaim, and 
to surmount. And she viras so far suc- 
cessful in her efforts, that she voluntarily 
entered into conversation, when Lady Na- 
glefort returned into the room i but sup- 
pressed feelings produced such an intense 
and overpowering head-ache, that Lady 
Naglefort noticed her heavy eyes, and 
predicted a threatening cold ; and Mari- 
anne most gratefully accepted the recom- 
mendation to avert it, by retiring to rest 
directly after tea. 
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CHAfc VIII. 



" -Man'* B/m i> lik$ his Knowledge but surmised; 
One Ignorance^ the other Pain disguised." 

Savage. 



J.N the privacy of fecj? own rooip, M&*i- 
eupe felt that sew>w has Us elements; 
for there she was free firem the &?ad of 
betraying her shame find her weakness, 
Sbt looked hack to her |pj|g and inornate 
acquaintance with Er$etfofte« W$ pef- 
t3 
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ceived that the curiosity and interest in hi* 
feelings., Zeluca had urged her to, unwarily 
continued, and encreased, when Zeluca's 
supposed influence was wholly discarded ; 
and conscious of a solicitude before her long 
and dangerous domestication with him, 
on her own weakness, her own indefen- 
sible susceptibility, she charged the evil 
that in the despondence of her depression 
she represented as robbing life of all 
shadow of enjoyment Instructed early in 
the deprivations of her lot, to submit to 
it, she thought her best plan of happiness ; 
and had determined to glide quietly on in 
the track of contented humility, to which, 
she believed, love in her inauspicious cir- 
cumstances, must prove an insurmount- 
able impediment. But, unwarily taking 
the strength of that conviction for the 
competent power of resistance, she had 
laid herself open to an evil, to which she 
believed she had been invulnerable, and 
was as surprised as shocked, to find her- 
self the dupe of her self-confidence, and 
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a proof of what she had foreseen, that love 
was to her a serious evil, and not the 
harbinger of delicious difficulties and 
perplexities, whieh prosperous happy 
youth secretly and triumphantly feels it 
to be almost invariably.. Had she sim- 
ply been made acquainted with the 
state of her own heart,, she believed, 
the single life, she had always made 
it a point with herself to- look forward 
~ to in her secret conferences with her own 
judgment, would have been sweetened 
bjr an interest neither delicacy nor rectitude 
interdicted for an unappropriated object ; 
but to find Erdestone devoted to another 
—to feel she had been involuntarily en- 
croaching on priviledged affection— that 
she had volunteered her love to a pre-oc- 
cupied heart, comprehended all that was 
bitter and crtiel to delicacy aud passion, 
will still an encreasing aggravation in his 
double dealing ; for in her secret investi- 
gations^ herself, she confessed (though 
delicacy and dignity shrunk from the ap~ 
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pearance of complaint in admitting it to 
another) that Erdestone's had not haw 
the conduct of a pre-engaged man in fee*rt 
or promise, The all-sufficiency of be* 
society — the feeling of enjoyment whea 
together, which, when she became fea- 
sible of in herself she saw he had, e* 
appeared to partake — and above all, Hit 
arraigning curiosity, at every hint of 
Wolsey's name, was incompatible with * 
pre-devoted hand or affections ; and when 
she reflected that Lady Nagleforts coin* 
cidences were unaccompanied hy any re* 
ference to a sanctioned engagement, the 
possibility of what she termed a carnal 
bbnneclion, accelerated the motion of Ma- 
rianne's blood thfough her veins. But 
she had scarcely given birth in thought to 
what she instantaneously called a calum- 
ny, than her reproaches recoiled on her- 
self, for seeking to save her own pride, by 
throwing a stigma on his morals; and 
after a watchful night she closed her eyes 
towards morning, amidst prayers for re- 
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solution to conquer her own ill-advised 
affection, without justifying her suscepti- 
bility by supposing his comparative 
freedom. Nevertheless, her first waking, 
like her sleeping thoughts/ presented the 
frail character of Erdestone's attachment, 
and the object of it, with a pertinacity, 
she called presentiment ; but which pro* 
bably arose from that touching manner 
to herself, more comprehensive than the 
most definite professions; though only 
the individual eliciting can fully interpret 
the significance that seems Vrtually to 
disclaim all other sympathies. But 
through whatever influence the appre* 
hension gained ground, she was sensible 
of the temptation to rectitude and purity* 
in the implied affection of a man so con- 
nected ; and resolving never voluntarily 
to trust to her own fortitude in a doubtful 
danger even, when she could secure re- 
treat, she determined to fabricate a reason 
for returning home, trusting to Lady Na- 
glefort's giving her credit for a good 
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motive, and braving the imputation of 
caprice that might be cart on her from 
other quarters. She was* bowever> sensible 
that her unsu stained suspieioni were na. 
justification of an ottered deportment to 
Erdestone ; and nas ao long is arguing 
herself into the propriety of maintaining 
bar usual behaviour, for the short time 
she intended to* be with bin* that she aft 
length hurried down to breakfast in** 
idea she should haw had a summon*, heft; 
from Lady Nagleferi's conikferatiaaof hsr 
previous indisposition; and consequently, 
she started back on finding Ecdtttofe* 
the only occupant of the hreak&sHroott; 
Be put dawn his book on her entrance, 
and rose to meet her. " You retired i\h 
last night/ 9 said hey c< and I feaf you ace 
not better ? for-r*--^' .-<> 

" I am perfectly well this morning," 
said Marianne, and she took up his book 
for a resting place for bet eyes, which she 
dreaded he should see Jill with tear*; 
yet she replaced it dkectly, for she wai 
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conscious her countenance was under his 
acrotiny, and walked to the window* 

But t$ the window it was natural 
lie should alsa walk— he did— and re- 
commended the open air directly after 
breakfast, as the very tfest restorative for 
the head-ache ; "and I trust/' said he, with 
ineffable kindness and suppressed sus- 
picion of latent uneasiness—" I trust 

jrtur illness is nothing more ? -' 

Marianne said, " No, nothing more." 
And while in the act of wishing she could 
light upon something more to say, that 
would prevent his resuming with a soli* 
citude she could not stand, Sir Peregrine 
'entered, and made so many jokes oq Lady 
Naglefort's appearing most affected, by 
the drinking bout of the day before, by 
'her being last, that Marianne was enabled 
to be laughing when *he made her ap- 
pearance; and 3he trusted to behave 
•altogether as usual, as some anecdotes of 
the? preceding day excused her from any 
active ikare in the Conversation. Erdes- 
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tone declined riding with Sir Peregrine 

after breakfast ; and as if waiting for an 

opportunity to suggest a proposal to; 
Marianne, read., every now and then, some 
passages from Busby's Lucretius, as he 
leaned against fife window, But Lady 
N«glefort, instead of signifying her plan 
for the morning, took up htv work, with 
the usual appearance of fixing herself at 
it, — Marianne did the same, and he was 
thinking whether she intended to discard 
it, when Mrs. Serle's carriage entered the 
park; and Lady Naglefort said, she 
would be at home, as she was less dis- 
inclined than usual. 

" But yoti, J guess/' said Erdestone to 
Marianne, " are utterly disinclined to 
adopt her ladyship's inclination ? At least, 
Miss Emcotts is the last remedy I would • 
resort to for the head-ache." 

Marianne j ust smiled. 

« Don't you agree with me?" said 
he. 

" You have time to make^our escape," 
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observed Lady Nagleibrt, before Ma- 
fiairae cotiM reply; btrt as fee still lin- 
gered, tie bad «or, and laid 1 doWn his 
Bftdk to go", as Mrs". Serle and Miss Era- 
<Ott«f were an nod tit ed. Mi«s Eirfcottst 
ftked his author, and Opening the book, 
told, '* Ah this passage ! ' Wneri ydutb- 
ful spring!'— how, thy ldrd,your opinion 
rt is- t wattt; rehiembef; I dare saf you 
do, 'jtoto iwfh, rtiitmafti dvibilS, %c.' aridf 
Virgil certainly— — " And tnere she 
Woke Oh*, with every symptOmr of con- 
trition for havrag committed a glaring 
outrage OH the feelings of th8 bye-slanders, 
by ttc ltfpstf Of ptofufaditj. Erdestone 
begged her to prOeeed, but said, if sbe 
vttli going' to charge Virgil With ah invi- 
fifftofl of ttfcretius, he must have re- 
cotttse to ibd original, unless her me- 
mory cotfM suppfy the deficiency of his. 
tl b, ritf, ntfl" cried stie, csutiag down 
her eyes', wiftf a seeming Consciousness 
of having raised the most cruel feelings. 

VOL. II. u 
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€€ No memory have I, or I should not 
have forgot myself thus, Lady Nagle- 
fort/' proceeded she, volubly— " about 
my monkey, I shall set you ladyship 
wild; just from town my creature is 
come, and such there never was/' An 
universal assent to the entertaining tricks 
of the animal was denoted at her momen- 
tary pause, to which she answered, " Oh ! 
extremely entertaining all those creatures 
are, but none up to this could ever come, 
I think; most wonderful it was now, 
yesterday, Mrs. Serle, as I told you." 

u It was indeed," said Mrs. Serle. 

Miss Emcotts proceeded with lisping 
volubility — €( To the general, I said in 
the morning, € Why don't you, general, 
tell Sir John Dawlish, cockades his ser- 
vants ought to have; one will I send him 
ofyour's, for &hint I declare — 'pug was on 
my shoulder, and so extraordinary it was, 
before dinner I wt nt to speak again to 
my creature, and there was he putting a 
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cockade he had twisted up into the ge- 
neral's round hat for a quiz you see upon 
me." 

" You must apprentice bim to Shu* 

bridge," said Erdestone, with a smile, 

that would have been completely forced; 

if he had not been amused with the latent 

disgust of Lady Naglefort's countenance; 

which, it was evident* Miss Emcotts im T 

puted to mortification, and went on, 

'* Such a scrape he brought me into, 

you cannot guess ; he hid my note that 
x-i^ai — ^ n inh i n fft ^ ^ r AK _ _ ^ — 

Miss Dawlisb, and folded up a piece of 

paper, and not only direct it did he, but 

post paid he wrote." 

Not the potency of fashion could give 

flavour to the mongrel marvellous with 

Lady Naglefort ; to her it was a complete 

soporific instead of a quickener, and she 

must have yawned if she had not indulged 

her vexed feelings by a laconic reply, so 

fraught with sarcasm, that Miss Emcotts 

qualified her anecdote, by adding, " for 
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all the world tike a direction, with p. p* 
in the corner, he scrawled the paper/' 

Marianne seeing Lady Naglefort's list- 
lessness, joined more energetically with 
Mrs. Serle in the repetition of " Really, 
wonderful! astonishing!" and afforded 
Miss Em<?otts her highest gratification. 
She was most anxious to proye to Mr* Er- 
destone, that she combined the talent of 
entertaining people of b, certain standard, 
of whom it waf frir to a*k, what tvpie* 
tfeey could have in common with ber, 

with a capability of the prgfoindest kind : 
*pd being quite 4s willing t$ dUplay her 
egotism, and the womkvs that hod always 
attended her, to the unpretending aa to 
those, more disposed to « out Herwl," than 
to give decent tofcen? of credulity, she 
resumed — " N*w frr the price of my 
littl? dear pug, you must guess." 

Ecdestone co#<?liukd the stripg of 
guesses, by ridiculously, as he thought, 
WJNBg, " fifteen guineas," 

" Cheap it would, hwe been at twenty- 
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five/' said she. <c When my father was 
alive, one I had given me that cost thirty; 
but keep it he would not let me. When 
in the day engrossed I was with my 
master, and my studies, steal a little bit 
of time, from night, I would, for my pug; 
and my spirits are too much for my 
strength, and such a cheat to my pillow, 
he would not let me be." 

" No, indeed/' said Lady Naglefort, 
with alacrity; for she very much pre- 
ferred pug, to an account of illnesses, and 
disorders, that would have brought an 
immortal to death's door ; mixed up with 
such feats and visitings as would have 
overset any being but a fine Lady Savans. 
" No, he was very right ; the present 
depredation on' your pocket is much pre- 
ferable to the depredation on your health' 
he foresaw/ r 

" Oh, Lady Naglefort, there is ray 
usual luck for this fellow — only three 
guineas I gave — quite an accident it was; 
v * 
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I went the pe*t day to the woman that 
?old it me, to know, for him, what sort of 
table I mu$t keep ; ' Q^ ma'am,' *ays she, 
f my husband, I thought would have 
beat me ; ten guineas he did intend to ask 
of the trade again to s*ll it, ^nd I let it 
go for three ;' quite grieved I was she 
should get such a scolding for my good 
bargain. And, that very day,. I was again 
more lucky; I did insist upon my famous 
old music man getting me a real Welsh 
harp ; and what do you think I gave ?— all 
the way he did go into North Wales to 
get it for me, and j£.140 he only would 
take ; he brought one too, for Lord Melk- 
sham, and £.203 him he charged, r J 
will not allow abatement to that extent,' 
I said. 'It is gratitude/ said he, e for 
the great service you do me — by you I sell 
more instruments than makes me a rich 
man ; ' who is Miss Emeotts maker ?' 
i^ the cry, and that is enough!' And 
pleased I was to hear him say so," p.ur- 
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f¥^4 Miss JEoMCotts^ " because, gratitude 
it wa^ to my father, Itjiiuk; and gw- 
titudg, I c»U my pet vfrtue" 

" I sfepij Id tbifl V said her ladyship, 
taking advantage <*f the pause, c<r that 
$!#:& % reduction ijwi^ almost make the 
obliged* the ahliger-Trtrs^sfer the debt of 
gratitude ?" 

Miss Ewppttg observed, that Lady 
Naglefoft topked varied,, but fox bee 
envy, Mr. Erdpstone's swiles would have 
made aqnends if shp bad considered it a 
drawback, inf te$d of au incentive ; witb- 
oi& therefore^ giving further heed to be? 
remark, than to feel it expressed pique> 
shq weplj qpt— " a very pooj: man was bc^ 
whep my father fir at tftpk him up, and 
interest I bad taken in him from infancy ; 
for the first lesson I learnt, was to serve 
ray fallow creatures, and always, should 
I visit the cottages, and the sick inhabi- 
tants, to nurse and comfort them, but 
•ucb terror for me my father ba<jl ; for 
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her last illness my poor mother caught 
in visiting one of her pensioners, and in- 
sisted he did I should not go; and that 
he was frightened was no great wonder." 

(€ No wonder, indeed, my dear/' cried 
Mrs. Serle. " All lives are not of the same 
value exactly, putting aside the bounda- 
ries we ought to set tq charity." 

"Why, whether it is quite right I do, 
I do not know/ 9 returned Miss Emcotts, 
€i my father I obey, that is my law; but 
when I send gifts, I think is that enough? 
To my maid I said this morning, will you 
do me the favour to carry this little basket 
to Dame Wezler, and make her feel I msh 
I could come myself and console her; but 
as fatal is her disorder, tell her I must 
keep my promise not to run risks." 

Lady Naglefort could not herself for* 
bear a smile at the simplicity with which 
Miss Emcotts exhibited her simulation ; 
and Mrs. Scrle, though she was invaribly 
Miss Emcotts puffer, and second, seemed 
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to feel she had better give her a hint to 
pull in a little. " There arc appointed 
consoler?, you kpow, my dear/ 9 said she. 

" That is whft I *»y t* nsyielf. Then 
fea>r I tp fce, misunderstood by the lowsr 
classes too, for *ny friends are so wiefced 
thftt they declare ^m Englishwoman I an* 
uot." 

Lady Naglefort only returned ^ languid 
smile. IVfr. Erdestoue said he bad always 
Ueard Miss Emcotts distinguished *s a 
Grzeion; £«d Marianne Emitted, that 
she observed samethiog of the French 
accent. " There I told you so!*' ex- 
claimed Rfr*. 8?rle, seeking to gratify 
her friends to t-be utnwst. iC I told you 
you were asy thii^j but s^a English- 
vyopu." 

u Well, fargiven J must be/' cried 
IVJiss Eutcattsf rf fpr my education 
is to blame not me; to France I went 
gt five years old, ^njd wfceu my con- 
\eut I left* evety' y$q? fa J*a*U, nfcj fethej 
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took me to get the pronunciation as far 
as my poor abilities would go/* 

" Thero is theu, I am sura, every ex- 
cuse" said Lady Naglefort, " for intro- 
ducing the French idiom into your mother 
tongue ; perhaps — I don't know, for I am 
no great observer ; — perhaps few people 
speak both languages perfectly, ele- 
gantly, and correctly, that you do French, 
I have always understood ; and ungallant 
as John Bull is, 1 shall be very much sur- 
prised if he resents your complimenting 
our neighbours at the expence of old 
England/" 

Miss Emcotts bad always held her 
gallicised English, in the light of an 
accomplishment, not a deficiency ; and 
the straight forward interpretation of 
Lady Naglefort, was disgusting and of- 
fensive to her, in the highest degree r 
but as it was impossible to render the 
mis-pronunciation of her mother tongue 
attractive to those who did not sponta- 
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neously see the charm, she contented 
herself, that Erdestone must be struck 
with the contrast, between herself, and 
the undistinguishing John Bullism of an 
uneducated country gentlewoman, and 
smilingly answered her ladyship — " Al- 
ways have I suffered by jny French 
spirits, as my father used to say ; for it 
is from them I know, and no merit, that 
N a favourite I always am with the French, 
and then my English friends are angry with 
me. We made a tour abroad with a female 
relation once, and to my father I said, 
when we came home from parties, ' Why 
is Jane Emcotts always so grave, so angry 
it seems, with me, when much amused, 
I say, we have been/ ' Because/ §aid he, 
' Jane Emcotts does not like anybody to 
be admired for singing or speaking French 
better than herself/—- But that would be 
envy, and I cannot believe, I will not, that 
such a passion can be indulged — it is fool- 
ishness to indulge it for the sufferers are 
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those who feel it, those Who excite it 
are happy/' 

"Too often/' observed Lady ftagle- 
fort, " happy m exciting it ; thereby prov- 
ing susceptibility to that fevfl pfr&itftf, 
which, like all others, gives scope for re- 
probation on the score of folly is frell ag 
guilt." 

" Oh ! it is a first rule df mine," crierf 
Miss Etncotts, " never to make tfae little 
I know a subject of utift*siriei4 tb (tiheft $ 
never do I irtttddtice ttyetfch plifaseS; 
how do I khow those 1 addNfes tftySeff 
to, have been taught tfie httgutfgfe, (h&iigh 
general it is? Ahd Befbfe f tfhbtfld be 
proud of knowing thai knguage, I friust 
forget sf great fnany o thrift- indeed. flfdfc?\ 
eonthKted Mite Ettitbtk, thing irt tfll 
the self-cdtopW^nty^^Trthifity. " Nor • 
the little I know, \ sfif'tft te'vdte tb rtiafkitrg> 
others happy; therefore, Mrt. Sefle, rf(r 
I remind yotf, #s rfre to drake' A drafritafcle 
visit to Keep up lady IVfiittfotk's strife/' 
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My Nagiefef t rose too, with alacrity, 
tuft ecceptgtf wi invitation fro© Mn. 
$Hfe, t*>a ronwad party the sawing week, 
white Mm Erocott* promised Erdestaae 
the Welch barp. 

" Ever, $?er> music foe Miss Emcatt*, 
fay I V e*claim*d Erdestone as the door 
dosed after them, and for aH, " who should 
«»«, because (hey caaoot think." 

"If I was a quiraer/' said lady Nagle* 
fort, " I might find amusement in this 
woraaa* but she absolutely dispirits me; 
np much learning, and such a deficiency 
ef knowledge^- of se&taoirifidge ;— mck 
a. vacant heart, wUh auch a crammed 
bead— aucb a stranger to goodaesa, and 
such a bp deep mocalist It is scarcely 
credible, that this girl li? ed most wretch* 
edly Ytkk her ftther, though she cansot 
rest without pressing her dad parent into 
the duties of a puffer/' 

" I neyer bear Miss Emcotta dilate/* 
observed Erdestane, "without caUiag to 
tol. h. x 
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mind that a certain poet has made Vertigo 
a Divinity ; but why experience depression 
from her exhibitions? Similar falseness 
and feebleness, and what is worse, higher 
capacities, equally perverted, disgust, and 
weary, and offend at every step we take 
in the journey of life ; but if we can turn 
from the hollowness of promiscuous inter- 
course to the endearing communications 
of approved integrity and purity, surely 
the repining condemnation of human 
frailty subsides into grateful enjoyment 
of the virtues that attach us ? It is only 
when an unendeared existence renders us 
dependant on society at large for our chief 
enjoyment, that 4he unanswered affections 
flow back on the heart, and convert all its 
sympathetic impulses into apathy/' The 
tears rushed into Marianne's eyes, and 
hastily quitting the room, she did not trust 
herself to the chance of finding Erdestone 
in it, till they all assembled to go out 
to dinner at Sir John Dawlish's. During 
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the evening, Which was spent in music, 
Marianne frequently caught Erdestone in 
fixed, and she believed, offended obser- 
vation ; for she was aware of a palpable, 
design to avoid him when he had turned a 
deaf ear tea summons from Miss Dawlish,* 
to take his. accustomed seat by her; and 
both vexed with her own illrconducted 
propriety, and his mis-directed perse- 
verance in attaching himself to her side/ 
she felt a depression of spirits at once too 
deep for recovery, and too painful for en-, 
durance; and counting the slowly wearing, 
hours till she retired for the night, re- 
solved to diminish the constant call for 
exertion, by making a reason for return- 
ing home. Home! that sanctuary, to 
which the sickened heart flies, when la- 
bouring under the cares, none shall hops 
to escape, whose sensibility subjects them 
to the evils, inflicted by the self-love, the 
caprice, and the inconsideration, few, of 
the comparatively moral,, in this world of 
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warfare and injustice, do themselves the 
violence of reining in. Marianne, from 
being naturally little susceptible of the 
glittering pleasures of the world, was the 
more ready to have recourse to the soli- 
tude that seemed to her deep despondence 
to be the only guarantee of peace ; and 
while she resolved to seek it, she hoped, 
at the same time, to render apparent her 
gratitude to Lady Naglefort, for friend* 
ship and favour* conferred without that 
allay in the manner and Che fh&tive, 
that too frequently embitters all the charm 
and the benefit. But though her purpose 
seemed feasible, and judicious hi peispec- 
tive, when she came to put it in execution, 
the difficulties that had lain perdue be* 
came obvious ; she feared Lady Naglefort 
would look with contempt on the weak- 
ftess that reduced her to go to her solitary 
hofoe, after having been reprieved from 
a viait to her grandfather to stay at 
Cfreyslone; while those who had wo elate 
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to her motives, would be struck with 
such incongruity ; and she felt so ' infirm 
of purpose' as to have recourse to petitions 
for some fortuitous occurrence, to bring 
that to pass she had not courage to effect 
for herself. ■ 



x 3 
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CHAP. IX. 



u 1># serpens et les reptiles parviennent au 
haut des Montagues, et des rockers tandis que te 
ehevalleplutfougueum nephutf amass syguindsr." 

Babov dm Grimm. 



xV.S Marianne could not encounter Er- 
destone alone, without feeling conscious 
of an alteration in her behaviour to him, 
•he resolred to join the breakfast table 
with inch witful dilatormess, that the 
possibility rf a tete-a-tete must be ob- 
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tfeted) and accordingly Lady Naglefort 
•alerted her, with an assurance thai ah* 
would have been punished with the loss of 
her breakfast, if Sir Peregrine had not> 
forttttiatdy for her, been called out to try 
a new horse. While Lady Naglefort was 
speaking, Efdestone inquisitively looked at 
Maria tine, and seeing the constraint of 
her reply, his own disposition to cheerful- 
ness was rfttdced ; yet kindness was 
blended with the gravity with which he 
asked if she was recovered, though the 
conciseness of her affirmative might have 
been wholly repelling, had it not escaped 
notice from the eagerness with which she 
turned to the servant, who brought in the 
letters. Erdestone too, held out his hand 
impatiently, but he unclosed his in si. 
fence, while she, with an exclamation of 
pleasure and surprise, declared the long 
expected letter from Zeloca was at hat 
arrived. But she had barely opened it, 
she had but derived conviction of Zeluca's 
existing kindness from the first .three 

/ 

Digitized by VjC 



886 %%lvci. 

words, when a loud exclamation from 
the servants in the hall, and a mingled 
out-cry of '• Tell my lady 1"— and " Fetch 
a surgeon !" produced a general alarm. 
Lady Naglefort darted out of the room* 
followed by Marianne, and Erdestone, 
judging that he should be more impeded 
by the fears and exaggerations of the ser- 
vants, than benefited by their information, 
issued from the door that opened on the 
lawn, and ran round to the front of the 
house, to ascertain the nature and extent 
of the accident, with a view to take 
precautions for Lady Naglefort, as he 
had no doubt of Sir Peregrine being the 
object of it. Sir Peregrine was, indeed, 
bleeding when he arrived at the spot, but 
his loud and cheerful vpice discarded all 
fear of serious hurt; and he was getting on 
very well with the assistance of Erdestone 
and a gropm, when Lady Naglefort and 
Marianne came up to them.' Sir Peregrine 
said the extent of the injury, was a 
scratch and flight sprain in his ancle, for 
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which he peremptorily declared hot vine- 
gar tomld he a better rertiedy than any 
burgeon would prescribe; add pinching 
Marianne's cheek, be told her he would 
thank her for a bit of court plaister for 
his forehead, instead of a faint, if she 
Gould make it equally agreeable to 4*er* 
self; Marianne returned an ejaculation 
*f gratitude for hi* safety, and ran for- 
ward, saying, she wouM desire Parson* 
Id get the Vinegar hot; and charged by 
Sir Peregrine to enquire if (as he desired) 
Counter orders had been sent after the 
servant who set out for the stfrgeon. The 
invalid arrived by the time his recipe was 
ready, and seeing, that in truth, his hurt 
was unimportant, and that Lady Naglefort 
did not require heT presence, Marianne 
left him in the library, and returned td 
the break fast- room, where the wind had 
entered so violently from the door, out $t 
which Erdestone had issued, as to have 
displaced a quantity of trifling articles, 
together with the letters that bad been 
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thrown open on the table. She picked 
them both up, and resumed at the only 
words of her own she bad seen. "My 
ever lov'd " but when she pursued, 
cc My ever lov'd friend — my only protector 
— dearer than all mankind !" — an appall* 
ing presentiment rendered her instantly 
sensible to her mistake, she turned to 
Erdestone's direction; and L» C. on the 
seal, confirmed the worst suspicions Lady 
Naglefort had given birth to ; nor was it 
till many minutes elapsed, that the diz- 
ziness which seized her, began to yield to 
an indistinct fear that she should be sus- 
pected of feigning inadvertence to pry 
into his correspondence. But still her 
eyes were fixed on Erdestone's name with 
no clear idea ; but that she held his letter 
sacred, notwithstanding the contempt 
due to bis character, when he himself 
entered, and wholly recalled her facul- 
tiesfrom their state of stupefaction. He 
approached hastily, and she suddenly rote. 
"I hope, Mr. Erdestone," said she, 
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« you will be able to put faith in the pos- 
sibility of my taking up your letter from 
the ground, in the expectation of its be- 
ing my own; I read but one line — that 
denoted my mistake, and I turned— — " 
" You turned," interrupted Erdestone, 
*' to the signature of Louisa Cassilis ?" 

"No/' said Marianne, in a tone of de- 
precation and contrition ; " believe me, 
my surprise did not lead me into any un- 
warrantable enquiry. I turned only to the 
superscription and seal," .pursued she, 
coupling something of disdain with her 
eager desire to establish her innocence'; 
" and let me assure you, the discovery 
you have in your anxiety made, need not 
disturb you, I knew before you corres- 
ponded with a Louisa." 

Whatever might be Erdestone's sur- 
prise at an implied rebuke, from one who 
could never be charged with anything 
beyond the practical reproof the purity 
of her own conduct conveyed; either 
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from an iraputo to coaciliajte virtuous *p- 
probation, or a desire to rejnsjtate him- 
self in her favour, from personal motive* ; 
instead of signifying with hauteur ami 
contempt that the opinion of an uoiftfttrt- 
ant individual must be unimportant to 
- him, he said, with alacrity, ''Such Umy 
confidence in your honour and vcweity, 
that if you bad told me you had 0®t i«ft3 
that one line, I should h*Y<* gijrei* im- 
plicit credit to yo*ir wond." 

Marianne anxiously shewed him titt 
exact re*emblanee of Sfcluc*** band Utat 
had misled her. 

"If I had entered the sooqi fifflt I 
sboukl have fallen into tht WTO mtetaW 
said he ; " fair, polished, «pd regular wl» 
can distinguish one fenpfilj tapd from 
another? You know it «fp&i*s/' pur- 
sued he, after a momentary p*ua& < e that 
I correspond with a J^Miisa," agui** he 
paused, but Marianne gaw no fokena 
of an answer to which she jwaj? wholly i»- 
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adequate, and he continued,— rr It should 
seem that you attach something repre- 
hensible to the name of Louisa." 

All Marianne's firmness and self-pos- 
session returned ; she saw nothing in his 
manner btot an attempt to throw light- 
ness and inconsequence on a licentious 
practice, as derogatory to religious mo* 
rality, as reconcilable with the ' gentle- 
manly feeling/ on which is built the 
moral virtues of a man of the world; and 
the more disgusted at the treacherous 
compliment to virtue in his general show 
of correctness^ with cold and frigid dis- 
tance, she opened her lips to cut short 
a discussion she felt it an insult to her to 
introduce, just as Lady Naglefort en* 
tared* making a hurried apology for the 
bustle of the morning, she ordered 
breakfast afresh — said Sir Peregrine was 
•fallowing her — and asked Marianne the 
purport of her letter. Marianne took it 
up, but was saved an hesitating unsatis- 
factory explanation, by Lady Naglefortfs 
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adding, " You haw not finished it ; pray, 
my dear, da — I wish too anxiously to 
know in what style the silence of this de- 
fying pair is put an end to to interrupt 
you." 

Marianne, accordingly, read to her- 
self the following :— » 

" My ever loTed friend and companion* 
"could you doubt that an injunction to 
" write would be obeyed ? or could you 
" think I would have been thus long open- 
" ingmy heart to you, if it had been clear 
" to me that your's had been unchanged ? 
"How did I know what new ties might 
"be formed between you and Lady 
"Naglefort, or that you would not 
" take advantage of the priviledgedpret- 
" tiness of maidenhood, and shrink from 
a the outrage on the delicacy of the sex 
" in an elopement ? When mothers hearts 
" harden, tender, fond, doating mothers, 
"what natural production can be &up~ 
" posed capable of resisting petrifaction ? 
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rr But well as I know your mediating ta* 
€€ lentSj I do not write to urge you to 
" exert them— I write te make a request 
€€ more obnoxious to the degradation of 
cc refusal — I write to ask you to come and 
" be my support, my consolation, and ipy 
" matron. 3 * What, say you ? " These three 
" wants, that indubitably end with the 
€€ husband you fastened on, by an elope* 
€€ tnent — with the husband, the unfeeling 
" disregard of relations threatens with 
€€ the poverty, though not the cottage that 
€C comes into the etceteras of true love ! 
" Yes, just so ; and yet no fault neces*- 
" sarily lies with the husband ; for it is his 
" duly now to plead for his wife, but that 
" don't render it his wife's duty to covet 
" wearisome tedious loneliness. In fact, 
€€ my dear girl, as an adviser and instruc- 
" tress in my inexperienced domiciliation 
" — as the dear compapion of my upparti- 
cc cipated coin du feu, I ask you to come 
" to me. The Jowe/j/ hours of my whole 
" life will not tell against those 1 have 
y 2 
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" passed in the few short months of ray 
" marriage; but I am prudent, resolutely 
a prudent, for I do not wish to sneak 
" about in society ! Woisey is balancing 
" back in bis chair in the old attitude, 
<' and accompanying look, while he desires 
" me to press you to eome and see his 
^ performance of Benedick. Willyoutben 
" prove or disprove that ct friendship is 
cf but a name?" Of course you will first 
" visit Spire, if you intend to come and 
" witness the happiness of her who feels 
" she is interdicted transmitting remeta- 
" brance to old friends, in signing her* 
" self the happiest of beings in her new 
" mame of 

"ZELUCA WOLSEY." 

All Zeluca's overbearing disdain of 
concession was exhibited in her letter, and 
all her dexterity, in avoiding with kind- 
ness explicit communication, till she 
knew whether Marianne would repulse 
her request, while the triumph of her 

* 
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asserted happiness, blending with latent 
disgust at the seclusion indispensable, if 
Wolsey lived within his income, rendered 
it palpable, she wished, from Marianne, 
some insight into the feelings of friends 
she could not endure to succumb to, 
though languishing to obtain, through 
their means, a release from sacrifices of 
gaiety and society, it was more worrdef fui 
she could make, than that with her habits 
she should repine at. Marianne, while 
she saw how much Zeluca was influenced 
. by the hope that she would undertake 
propitiatory explanations, beheld, at the 
first glance, that the letter would not da 
to put into Lady Naglefort's hands ;' she, 
therefore, repeated the substance of it to 
her and Sir Peregrine, and described 
the anxiety Zeluca betrayed, in a way 
calculated to conciliate instead of exciting 
disgust. Notwithstanding the insolent, 
disdain of contrition or apology in Ze* 
luca's letter, she believed her uneasy 
under her mother's displeasure, and that 
y 3 
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ihc invitation to herself was dictated by 
an earnest wish to hear of the placability 
of their mutual friends : she said so — 
and feeling that she ought to be grateful 
for the desired opportunity to escape from 
Erdestone, without bringing her motives 
into suspicion, she added, looking fear- 
fully from Sir Peregrine to Lady Nagle- 
fort, €t I should, indeed, be v truly happy 
to give her the consolation she says my 
company will afford, if I could be the 
bearer of favourable information/' 

Sir Peregrine warmly protested he 
would listen to no fallal about shame 
and diffidence, and declared that he would 
not see, or speak, or communicate with 
Wolsey, till he deigned to signify, bonm 
fide, a wish to that effect; and he said 
he should consider his sister equally 
culpable with his nephew, if she sig- 
nified any encouragement to her son, 
without the sanction of his assent. 

Lady Naglefort, simply said, *' I see 
you intend to go Miss Bessaly;" -but 
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struck by the deep suffusion a sudden 
movement of surprize in Erdcstone oc- 
casioned Marianne, she added, " I must 
allow your cousin's claim i on your friend* 
ship is not cancelled by her misconduct, 
in forbearing to make you the confi- 
dante of it, she has left your propriety 
unimpeachable, though probably, no- 
thing less than your advantage was in her 
thoughts." 

• y Miss Bessaly will, however, now/* 
said Erdestone, " have to look forward to 
more considerate friendship; Wolsey will 
see and repair deficiencies^ that the feel- 
ings of a lover will not long render him 
blind to, it is to be supposed/ 4 

Marianne had not turned her eyes on 
him during the discussion, till he spoke, 
and then the irony of his smile staggered 
her purpose; yet, when she recollected 
that this well-timed visit would take her 
from all she had been planning plausibly 
to escape, she thought she would not 
suffer herself to be deterred by such an 
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insinuation. To Wolsey, she felt all the 
gratitude due to a thousand acts of mi- 
nute, but momentous kindness ; that gra- 
titude she was aware was agreeable to her 
from her partiality to the good and attrac- 
tive qualities of the object that excited 
it ; but that Erdefctone should see any 
symptoms of tenderness in that partiality, 
was surprising to her— -had often surpris- 
ed — but then, for the first time occurred, 
to her, as an overacted suspicion to «*- 
certain, whether an eagerness to stand well 
with himself would not induce her to 
make any sacrifices to his opinion. It was 
impossible for her not to feel, that no 
manner so flattering as his, could arise 
from the accidental vanity of ingratiating 
himself; and when she recollected that 
a deliberate design would render him a 
vigilant observer, she dreaded, lest she 
had betrayed her own secret in detecting 
his. For such a man to have discovered 
a fond affection, he would interpret as the 
growth of presumptions hopes, was more 
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humbling to her than any surmise that 
could have suggested itself ; it compre- 
hended an admission off such ideas, as she 
would not shock herself by dwelling on; 
but calling off her thoughts from the fear 
that he had imputed to jealous love, the 
shock and disgust, she was aware, per- 
sonal regret rendered more forcible; she 
endeavoured to prove b)"her alacrity, that 
he was under a mistake, if he had imput- 
ed latent tenderness to her. She exerted 
herself to appear in spirits at the proposed 
visit; and, as an opportune message 
obliged Sir Peregrine to exchange ques- 
tions on her determination into giving 
one himself, on the purchase of the new 
horse, she could join in an opinion with a 
readiness and ease she could not have 
commanded on a subject nearer the 
heart; and when Lady Naglefort left 
the room, she followed her, resolved to 
find an excuse for returning home, if she 
could not reconcile her to the visit to 
Zeluca, But on th»t her heart was set* 
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both because she was anxious io give any 
aid to her cousin that might contribute 
to the happiness she must find in domestic 
pleasures, till Wolsey was reconciled to 
hts uncle ; and because she had firmness 
to .allow, that even the neighbourhood of 
Greystone was a scene of temptation, 
jet she deemed Lady Naglefort's sanction 
fcklispensible, and at length succeeded in 
obtaining it. . Lady Naglefort admitted 
she was still anxious enough for Wolsey' s 
happiness — much as she considered him 
to have trifled with it himself — to be 
glad his wife bad enough of what, was 
right in her, to abide by the early selec* 
tion of a friend ; — and she so meritoriously 
conquered her spontaneous repugnance 
to parting with Marianne to Z>eluca, that 
she authorised her to say every thing to 
Mrs. Deivayne that should reconcile her 
to a step it was possible the offended 
mother might feel to be flying in her face, 
in league with her daughter ; for which 
purpose, she ordered the carriage early, 
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that Hariaflne might get rid of the 
suspense io which she held herself till 
the should obtain Mrs. Delvayne's ac- 
quiescence. But the point settled, Lady 
Naglefort proved she was aware of a 
motive to the visit, in addition to the 
estensive one ; for she made an instantane- 
ous transition to Erdestonk, by asking 
Marianne, if she had caught a glimpse of 
the hand- writing of his letter that morn- 
ing; and if she had observed his anxiety, 
lest it should be put into another hand 
than his own. Marianne answered with 
a consciousness that arose from knowing 
he was the only protector of his cor- 
respondent ; but Lady Naglefort put 
down her embarrassment to another source 
solely, and instantly declared that sbt 
intended no hint to her; on the con- 
trary, from having vigilantly observed 
her conduct, she had imbibed the firmest 
respect, and most affectionate approba* 
tion, for a young, uncontrolled, uaguided 
woman, who had the wisdom and the 
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virtue, to avail herself of advice, most girli 
would have taken as a sanction to build 
expectation upon, Or have classed with 
the double dealing manoeuvre, by which 
a matron sought to save a male friend 
from the fascinations of beauty without 
proportionate wealth. " But you, my 
dear," said she, " can, and do discrimi- 
nate; it is natural to sympathise with 
a parent's views for a child ; and it is a 
foible of our nature, to look with a jea- 
lous eye on that exaltation in an indi- 
vidual, by which our own comparative 
superiority is done away ; yet you do me 
justice in believing that my advice was 
not insidiously given ; my regard for you 
is paramount over these feelings; that 
regard was not ensured by flattery, or by 
any meanness, and is, therefore, creditable 
to us both ; and nothing would give me 
so much pleasure as to join with Er- 
destone in convincing Lord de Worde, 
that he could have nothing to overlook 
in you, but want of wealth; yet I am 
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persuaded that Erdestene k endearing 
himself to you, for a gratification that 
previous ties must fender transient." 
Marianne could not trust her voice to 
enquire the nature of those ties ; but ImAj 
Naglefort . resumed — " Men oftea form 
ties they consider binding, however bit* 
terly repeated, and men who know the 
world, like Ecdestotte, strange as it aeems, 
ate often thus selfanvoived, and, in all 
probability, through the skill of the least 
desirable of these who have induced them 
to wavier between love and ambition ; 
for women, such as you, proud, and de- 
licate, and retiring, are sure to experi- 
ence desertion when a lover deliberate*, 
while these of a grosser cast, work their 
way undismayed by discouragement that 
would unserve a noble mind : they flatter 
when they are offended, succumb when 
dignity would repulse, lay in wait for 
those weak moments to which the wisest 
are oIhhhuous, and secure their object 
toy a promise or covenant they know to 
toi*. n % 
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be (he prelude to lasting repentance. 
" Lady Naglefeft's reasonings conveyed 
a soothing idea to Marianne's' sense of 
degradation, and above all, they supposed 
a sanctioned engagement that exonerated 
Erdestone from the libertinism she had 
unwaringly suffered to sink into her mind 
undoubted; but an affianced wife might 
exhibit caressing devotedness in the lan- 
guage that had struck her, and she ad- 
mitted, with a sigh, that a half repentant, 
half appropriated heart, ' might, in the 
absence of its betrothed partner, find sa- 
tisfaction in endearing itself to other ob- 
jects. And regretting the precipitate 
suspicions, she trusted, without a clue 
from his own conscience, Erdestone could 
not have developed; her object was to 
convince Lady Naglefort, that she could 
alledge. nothing in his conduct, but what 
all single women were so well instructed to 
guard against ; that they could reproach 
only their own weakness, if superficial 
tokens of approbation produced disappoint- 
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mertt a:t such a pre-engagement, as no : ra^ 
tional hopes of their own could render 
surprising. 

" It is loo true, indeed, my dear;" Te- 
turned Lady Naglefort, " that while the 
habits of society bind a man to keep & pro- 
mise into which, perhaps, he has been en- 
veigled, his secession, on a virtual pledge 
of faith and love, is justified by a shrug 
or h moral n)axim. What an imitable il- 
lustration is here/' said she, opening the 
volume before her. 

u But did he love ? We answer day by day, 
The loving feet would take th* accustomed way j 
The anxious eye would rove as if in quest 
Of something rare, and on the mansion rest ' 
The same soft passion touched the gentle 

tongue, 
And Anna's charms in tender notes were sung. 
The ear too, seemed to feel the common flame, 
Soothed and delighted With the fair one's name,: 
And thus, as love each otjaer part possessed, 
The hearty no doubt, its sovereign power con* 

fessed." 

" Oh, I who/' pursued Lady Naglefort, 
x 2 
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u can learn that the object of this endear- 
ing tenderness is enventually shunned 
at the instigation of prudence that has 
her interest in view, without condemning 
as the most baneful enemy of morality, that 
artificial conscience that gently lets down a 
victim with an admirable maxim, or exalted 
•entiment, and leaves the votary of impulse 
to the enjoyment of some new start of 
passion/' Marianne was no longer able 
to suppress her tears ; and though Lady 
Naglefort's look of commisseration told 
her a fabricated cause for them would be 
useless, she helped her to one, by speak- 
ing of her regret at leaving Greystone as 
complimentary to all its inhabitants ; and 
rising, said, that as her departure was 
determined on, she should vole for putting 
it in immediate execution, in order to pro- 
fit by Sir Peregrine's protection. He had in- 
tended to be in town at the end of the week, 
irat her ladyship said, the accident of the 
morning would fix him at the writing- 
table, and bring him through business 
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that would accelerate his journey;- and 
she asked if she should enquire whether 
he could not arrange every thing for their 
departure the ensuing day. 

Marianne simply said " you are all 
goodness/' / . 

But her gratitud* was as intelligible as 
she had found the benevolent sympathy of 
Lady Naglefort, in expediting the journey, 
and abridging her meetings with Er? 
destone; and her ladyship answered, " I 
will order the carriage at one, for Spire* 
and make arrangements with Sir Pere- 
grine for to-morrow ; for on reflection, 
I don't see how Mrs. Delvayne can object 
to your sojourn with Zeluca, when he^* 
benefit as well as her pleasure will be 
advanced by it ; that is undoubtedly the 
consideration for which your society is 
coveted ; but do you, I beseech you, my 
dear girl, exert your good sense and your 
resolution, and convert the visit into a be* 
neficial one to yourself; and so saying, 
without waiting for a reply, Lady Na- 
% 3 
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glefort closed the daon Marianne's re- 
flections all centred in feelings raised by 
the foregoing conversation, and amidst 
love, self-reproach, gratitude and sorrow ; 
and above all, the fear of Erdestone's de- 
tecting her secret tenderness, it was wo 
wonder that she did not immediately re* 
coHect to be thankful for the friendly 
whim, that induced Zeluca to be so sud- 
denly anxious for her company. But 
Zeluca 's whims had a more rational, if 
not a more praise-worthy basis, than the 
volatile freaks of a vacant head and light 
heart. Wobey had shewn her Erdestone'a 
letter, in which the evil of trifling with 
the resentment of Sir Peregrine and Lady 
Naglefort was dearly set forth, seconded 
by a petition from Marianne, that Zeluca 
would write, if it was only in considera- 
* tion of Mrs. Delvayne's uneasiness. But 
the seasonable hints, judicious as they were, 
were uninteresting to Zeluca ; for Er- 
destone came abruptly to an end, with an 
apology for taking a limited quarter of an 
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hour for bis epistle, that lie might keep his 
promise to Miss Bestaly, whose anxiety, 
at not hearing from her cousin, had, in 
fact, urged him to write, without anj 
distinct certainty that his letter would 
immediately reach, or be welcome to 
run-away s, who bad so long left their 
friends in the dark. Wolsey derireii 
from his, friend's letter nothing but 
grateful conviction that he and his 
wife ought to conquer repugnance, 
and make advances to reconciliation; 
and Zeluea admitted his arguments, 
because she considered writing at all 
a preliminary to concession, and to 
write was her instantaneous determination. 
Marianne, to her surprise and dismay, 
was staying at Greystone, under circum- 
stances of domesticity, that introduced a 
thousand apprehensions into her envious 
heart; she had anticipated a thorough 
estrangement from all her family in Lady 
Naglefort, as the inevitable consequence 
of her elopement with Wolsey;" and in 
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the transition to new scenes, new habits, 
and new hopes, had sunk the associa- 
tions of former interests so entirely, that 
she did not even glance at Marianne when 
she recurred to Greystone, as a place she 
should hereafter figure in, when Sir Pe- 
regrine's title should come to his nephew, 
firdestone, she always considered as an 
unrelinquished intimate, as one whose 
sincere and established friendship with 
Wolsey would render him a constant un- 
failing associate in their temporary ob- 
scurity; and to suspect lie was engrossed 
with Marianne at Greystone, while she 
had been anxiously awaiting his presence, 
his advice, and the effect of his media- 
tion, was a shock she had mechanically 
believed herself as a married woman in- 
vulnerable to. But she soon found the 
simple ceremony of marriage formed no 
barrier to the omnipotent feelings of ri- 
val ship and competition, she had inadver- 
tently attached to the state of delicacy; she 
felt that every former feeling was identi- 
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fied in the possible interpretation of Erde- 
stone's attention to Marianne's wishes, 
Marianne became again of the first and 
last importance to bqr ; she recalled her 
mother'! opinion of Marianne's capability 
io succeed, 'when the motive was suf- 
ficient to call forth her talents; and she 
-would have launched out on her heart, 
her breach of friendship, jmd her ma- 
nagement in establishing herself at Grey- 
stooe, but for the Telocity of Wobey's 
comments oil his friend's hints. He quite 
overlooked the cordiality between Erde- 
stoae and Marianne ; and Zeluca saw, that 
heedless as he was of Marianne's oppor- 
tunity for eaptivation, he would find 
nothing offensive in her turning it to ac- 
count; warned, therefore, by the gene- 
rous unsuspicfon, that formed so striking 
a contrast to her own openness to envious 
apprehension, she suppressed every hint 
of Marianne's dreaded sway over Erde- 
stone, and represented the pleasure of 
such a companion in her lonely hours— 
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the merit of noticing one, to whom it wai 
desirable to keep up the few friends she 
had, and the benefit of council from her 
who could fully instruct them in the 
feelings of their, friends, and the properest 
way to conciliate and sooth them. Wol- 
sey eagerly caught at her suggestion, and 
.she forwarded her invitation with a deter* 
mination to prevail, by piquing the friend- ' 
ship she believed Marianne consistent 
enough to pride herself on evincing, if 
she was not pure enough to feel. She 
avoided too all mention of Erdestoqe, 
which would not have been practicable 
to her, with a concealment of her latent 
fears, and conveyed her real wish for the 
council and support of Marianne, in 
terms of such kindness, as might natur- 
ally lead her to expect that future oppor- 
tuniles in town with Erde stone would 
be secured, at the slight sacrifice of a 
short separation from him. But, as usual, 
after giving herself credit for the sug- 
gestion and execution of her plan, dis- 
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furbance instantaneously arose to her 
jealous temper. Wolsey entered so prompt- 
ly into her avowed wishes — expressed so 
much gratitude for the interest in them 
Marianne evinced — and stopped short in 
her praises, with such an evident inter- 
nal recurrence to the anonymous letter 
that Zeluca almost began to wish she . 
had left her the chance of the good for- 
tune it might not be in her possibility to 
teize, instead of subjecting her to the 
society of one whose approbation she 
could not bear to see triumphant over a 
circumstance so disgraceful, that she 
dreaded to think the compliment compris- 
ed in it, had already diminished the first 
disgust expressed. And, notwithstand- 
ing her long experience in Marianne, her 
own delight in encouraging a preference, 
in whomsoever it existed, warned her, that 
no consideration of Wolsey's being mar- 
ried relieved her from the task of vigi- 
lantly watching that she did not covertly 
establish herself in a heart, Zeluca be- 
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Heved *he apentaaeeu&ty valued* above 
that of all men, independent of the double 
gratification it \rasrnot i« her nature to 
detach from the completion, of a triumph 
#?er man and wife. 
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CHAP. X. 



" Silent on him her eager holes she bent, 
Disdain, and fear, and shame, her speech prim 
vent." Hqolb's Tasso. 



As 



JS Marianne never had recourse to 
parading deference to her mother, to 
avert from herself the odium of any 
plan of domestic politics, the free agency 
her beloved relatives allowed her, vrd$ so 
apparent, that Zeluca could not be 
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charged with denying from her mother's 
fond indulgence, more complete release 
from controul; but the use and mis* 
use of the liberty they enjoyed, consti- 
tuted the striking opposition of their 
characters. Principle and disposition 
rendered the peace and pleasure of those 
with whom she was connected a first 
consideration with Marianne; and when 
Mrs. Delvayne (without saying so) 
seemed to feel her visit to Zeluca de- 
sirable, she knew her mother and aunts 
would have no objection, and without 
waiting for their assent, which would 
have frustrated Lady Naglefort's plan, 
she sat down t* inform her aunt Jane 
of it. And she did away the vexation 
she knew her aunt would feel at an ap- 
parent preference of Zeluca to more es- 
timable friends, by stating that Erdes- 
tone seemed to have made Greystone his 
residence, and that he was the least de- 
sirable of all inmates to her, who would 
not feel the less from having to reproach 
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herself for gmqg importance to the 
assidious friendliness that was assigned 
to ensure a passing interest to his leisure 
hours- Indirectly as her feelings w«e 
expressed, she knew her aunt would un- 
derstand, and even pardon them, notwith- 
standing the weakness that had turned 
her warnings to so poor <an account; 
and above all, she knew har secret would 
be kept sacred, and that she should he 
*aved all the detail* with which, on such a 
subject, she felt it impossible to indulge 
JEllinor's curiosity ; Marianne considered, 
therefore, that she bad no difficulties to ea- 
counter but with herself ; to command sa 
torach self-possession, as to appear pleased 
vritb the visit of her own choke, when 
JBrdestone should express his surprise at 
<the suddenness of it, her pride and btw 
•delicacy told her was jndispensibte.; and 
*li her efforts and her reasonings tended 
4q that end. After her return from Spire, 
*he hod occupations 4a her *ooaa that 
#fftird*d ?ery plausible ap#lcfci$# to* f * 
k a2 
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maining in it; till the dinner-bell sum- 
moned the family ; and when she en- 
tered the drawing-room, she found Lady 
Naglefort itif&fmitig Erdestone off her 
intended departure with Sir Peregrine oft 
the morrow. Lady Naglefort, with a 
view to keep Marianne's secret, if possi- 
ble, enlarged on the loss she should sustain 
by her- hasty determination; and the 
imiles Marianne assumed, appeared to 
Erdestone a high degree of pleasure, at 
having prevailed on Sir Peregrine and 
Lady Naglefort to sanction a visit, to 
which they were, at first, evidently re- 
pugnant, if not averse; but be tried 
her with no remonstrance— he simply 
'said that she was extremely expedi- 
tious in carrying her purposes into ef- 
fect, and passed across the room to join 
in assisting Sit Peregrine into the dinner 
parlour, with the friend who entered with 
him. Mr. Ennis was included in their 
domestic party, because he had still some 
papers to look over and arrange previous 
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4o Sir Peregrine's journey, wtiich related 
to a contested estate <; fait, during dinner, 
tbecoovereaiion turned on general poinrts 
of law, in which firdestone joined with 
«o alacrity that denoted no interfering eo- 
Jicitude; and Marianne could ill support; 
iier efforts at ckeaffulness, when, instead 
<rf the enquiries she had prepared her- 
self to expect, and the interest she had 
tutored herself to repay with complais- 
«mc£, the saw him turn wholly to Mr. 
JSnnis, either with an intention to prove 
her departure entirely indifferent to him, 
or to give her the most pointed and cut- 
ting reproof for her obvious disapproba- 
tion of his correspondence. Whether ht 
understood that disapprobation as apply* 
ing to bis dereliction from morality, or aH 
resulting from an irrepressible sentiment 
of jealousy, his conduct seemed insult- 
ingly to denote that she had arrogated a. 
right to reprehension, from miscalcula- 
ting: the import of superficial attentions ; 
*fcd while she felt the humiliation of such 
▲ a3 
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a rebuke, she almost wished he should un- 
derstand (what, indeed, she was sorry she 
was inherently most prone to believe) 
that he had been detected in an immoral 
intercourse, justly offensive to all in- 
structed in it, however remote from par- 
ticular interest in him, and however he 
might build upon his rank and conse- 
quence, as absolving him from all defer- 
ence to those who held moral injunctions 
sacred. Wholly relieved, however, from 
his enquiries, she remitted some of the 
rigid watchfulness over herself she had 
represented as indispensible ; and taking 
advantage of Lady Naglefort's requiring 
some particular information of Mr. JSo- 
nis, fell into a deep reverie, from which 
she was roused by Sir Peregrine's asking 
" How many do you say, Miss Bessaly ?'f 
" Only one Sir/' answered Marianne; 
for the decanter was in Sir Peregrine's 
hand, and she thought his question re- 
ferred to her abstemiousness, which he 
often remonstrated against j— every body 
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smiled, and Sir Peregrine, with a loud 
laugh, exclaimed, " I have four horses 
that we may get in without sleeping on 
the road; and Miss Bessaly calculates 
we shall travel one mile an hour." 

ec I, I " hesitated Marianne. 

€S Aye, aye/' pursued Sir Peregrine. 
€C You are content to m lay us upon the 
shelf, and sst out at the lagging pace of 
one mile an hour, after new — no, not 
newer, dearer friends." 

Marianne endeavoured not to feel the 
reproof, and not to see Erdestone's accom- 
panying glance; but Lady Naglefort saw 
she . could not rally her spirits for a 
chearful reply, and relieved her. " I 
justify Miss Bessaly's misapprehension/' 
said she. " Your question, with the 
decanter held up to her, as usual,- was 
equivocal; and aware as she is, that 
' that poignant liquor, which the zealots 
call the mother of sins, is sweeter and 
pleasanter to you than the kiss of a 
maiden/ I can but think she has sig- 
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Defied her tense of your bias, witk tfet 
most Defined address/' Sir Peregrine 
answered by retorting jests that ren- 
dered Marianne truly grateful to Lady 
Naglefort, "for inviting the banter that 
drew upon herself tfee attention of both 
the other gentlemen ; it enabled her to 
join in the discussion of their journey, 
when it was again brought forward, and 
she agreed to all Sir Peregrine's arange- 
merits, with an alacrity unabated by 
Erdestone's piercing looks. A momentary 
pause succeeded to the final adjustment 
and Sir Peregrine holding out his fruit 
plate, said — " Miss Bessaly, will you 
give me some oyster sauce ?" 

** Oyster-sauce ! Sir/'^repeHted Marianne, 
with a smile, that was generally seconded 
by a look of wonder. " God bless my 
aoul !" said he, " I was so full of my detest 
in town, that I was quite lost; I protest 
I thought I was eating boiltf tarkey 1 !" 
When the heart is thoroughly depressed*, 
even misfortune itself is not so trying to 
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the spirits as raillery; more especially, 
when offended friendship makes use of 
it to wrap up a charge of ingrati- 
tude. Lady Naglefort saw Marianne's 
eyes fill with tears, and she instantly 
rose. " If," said she, to Sir Peregrine, 
"you had asked for apple-sauce, we would 
have given you some credit ; for we could 
all have referred to the goose without 
disgracing your joke by the necessity for 
an explanation. Come, my dear, we 
will leave the gentlemen to themselves. 
Sir Peregrine's sallies prove nothing im- 
pedes business like women." And to 
Marianne's relief, they retired, ushered 
out by Sir Peregrine's, " Get along with 
you old woman," and the less acceptable 
politeness that characterised Erdestone's 
bow, as he opened the door for them. Lady 
Naglefort still had an eye to Marianne's 
feelings ; she believed her own society less 
tolerable than that she bad rescued her 
from, if a constrained conversation was ta 
be kept up ; she accordingly, on entering 
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the drawing-room, took up a book, and in 
less than balf~an-hour became so deep in it, 
that Marianne felt herself prmledgedto 
have recourse to her own ropm, not only for 
the pleasure of solitary reflection, but te 
complete some trifling preparations, that 
might otherwise, by the intervention of 
unforeseen mischance, retard her the next 
morning. In passing along the gallery, 
however, she felt herself impeded— Erde- 
stone was coming out of his reading-room, 
and she darted aside within an Dpen doer, 
believing he had not caught a glimpse of 
toer ; there she listened for bis footsteps, and 
when they ceased, she still allowed him 
time to descend the stair-case, which 
being stone, she recollected no sound 
would arise to apprise her of, and tbep is* 
sued from her shelter, but not to the 
attainment of her purpose ! < 

Instead of descending the stairs, he 
bad merely retraced the few paces to his 
door, at which he appeared when ahe 
reached it, exclaiming, " It was Mist 
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Besealy then> who escaped with such 
precipitation at the sight of me, into 
Sir Peregrine Naglefort's dressing-room," 
Surprise and shame, together with his 
reproachful air, contributed to give Ma* 
riannethe feelings, as well as the appear* 
ance, of a culprit; nor did Erdestone allow 
the short pause that would, in all proba- 
bility, have enabled her to extricate her* 
self, if not satisfactorily, so effectually, 
as to justify her passing on; he instant*-* 
neously added, and with a manner and 
look, as impressive as his voice, " I owe 
k to you, to the absent, and to myself, to 
d# away that suspicion, which (however 
I may lament that your opinion ofi me > 
renders you so easily susceptible of) 1 
rejoice that the striqtness of your tenets, 
or your natural ingenuousness, has 90 
openly betrayed, as to authorise me to 
assure you, my moral character is not 
auch as to justify the avoidance of any 
lady/' 
Marianne *a* transfixed. She felt the 
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opprobium of the imputed criminality 
recoil cm ber own premature mistrust* 
fulness; but fearing the discovery of 
the tenderness that had lost the coun- 
teraction of his misconduct, she hesitated 
for a reply that should convey an apology, 
without revealing the predominance of 
her satisfaction in his integrity, over 
shame at her own unfounded imputation; 
and she opened ber lips three times, and 
three times recalled a too conciliating 
concession. Yet as he still waited, she 
-was forced to proceed, and casting down 
her eyes, said, " I will not attempt to 
deny a latent doubt ; I ought to blush io 
owu I derived from so slight a foundation 
as <a letter; you will think " aiid 
there she abruptly paused ; for it occurred 
to her that he would feel himself suspect* 
edalso, by Lady Naglefort ; and, though 
her ladyship's surmise had been the 
groundwork of Marianne's opinion, it 
was so entirely relinquished, that she felt 
bound to take upon herself all the odium. 
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" You will think/' *he resumed, "by. my 
saying, I knew: you bad a correspondent, 
that 1 derived my suspicions from my 
informant; but I must take tbe shame 
upon myself; and though politeness and 
generosity may induce you to sink the 
reproofs I am too sensible of deserving, 
yet Iknow it must occur to you to retort on 
me, that c suspicion ever haunts the guilty 
mind/ Yet," added Marianne, u con : 
tritely, I know not that I was ever sus- 
picious before/' The gradually fading gra- 
vity of Erdestone's countenance, denoted 
an intention to place her at ease with 
herself, when she should pause ; but she 
became alarmed, lest the suspicion she 
had constitutionally disavowed, should be 
imputed to tenderness ; and she instantly 
endeavoured to justify that she was, in 
fact, truly ashamed of. "I trust, how* 
ever, you will recollect," she resinned, 
"that it was not a letter junply-H-I at* 
knowledged I read a few words, and 
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they could not strike me as the greeting 
of a friend er a relation. It is an insuf- 
ficient excuse ; but where no apology is 
sufficient, what remains for me but to 
endeavour to prove my suspicions were 
not irrational, and to beg of you to be- 
lieve that I feel the disgrace ef their 
impertinence and injustice has recoiled 

on myself " 

Her manner denoted an intention te 
pass on, but at Erdestone's -voice, she 
stopped. " I see you acquit me," said he, 
"on the faith of my unsupported word; 
and that is atonement for the alacrity to 
condemn. It behoves me, however, to 
require of .you to receive ampler testimony 
of my scrupulosity on a point almost 
universally priviledged, than my bare as- 
sertion in contradiction to strong appear* 
ances;" and anticipating her intention to 
disclaim doubt he continued — " I admit 
it is a deference due to virtue openly to 
reprobate vice, and doubtless," said tie, 
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"yeu will allow, that it is indispensible lo 
grant impeached integrity, a right to full 
acquittal." 

" Certainly/' returned Marianne, pre- 
serying just so much presence of mind, 
as served to repress the emotion, conse- 
quent on his apparent yvish to establish 
himself in her good opinion, by recollect- 
ing, that hU solicitude was for the fame of 
her who was implicated with himself. 

Erdestone pursued — " The letter you* 
saw was from a* female 1 so much value, 
that far from regretting your accidental 
insight into our correspondence, I hope 
it may lead to an introduction that must re- 
dound equally to her benefit and pleasure. 
But before I make this a request, I ought to 
justify my right so to do, by convincing 
you of her merits ; and though I must 
reveal circumstances I should be prone 
to keep secret, I am sure. I may trust to 
your delicacy and rectitude for making 
no further communication, at least, for the 
present/' 

sb2 
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" Certainly/' said Marianne again, with 
the decision of unreluctant truth ; for so 
far from anticipating a wish to divulge 
what he made a point to keep secret, she 
felt that suspense and indecition was pre- 
ferable to being made through her own 
precipitate suspicions, the confidante of 
his attachment ; and as a pause succeeded 
to her laconic reply, she availed herself of 
it, and added, that her departure on the 
morrow obliged her to some prepara- 
tions, that rendered it impossible for her, 
at the moment, to listen to explanations, 
which H was obvious could not be made 
in a quarter of an hour. 

He coloured, and was on the point of 
bowing an indignant assent, but amend- 
ing his spontaneous impulse, he answered 
in a most significant tone, (t I well know, 
that though Sir Peregrine errs in accusing 
you of flying from Greystone for the* 
pleasures of a gay metropolis, your 
cousin's fireside holds out a source of in- 
terest that supercedes all others; nor should 
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I have intruded my concerns on you, 
had they not been coupled with a female 
name I am bound to rescue from the 
stigma disadvantageous circumstances 
have thrown on it." Marianne was 
deeply vexed at an allusion to Wolsey, so 
worded, that she could only internally 
retort the charge of suspicion on him, 
which she had unwarily laid herself open 
to; and more than vexed at being the 
victim of a comprehensiveness of de- 
meanour and conduct, adopted for the 
selfish' purpose of securing a convenient 
depository for the passion he meant gra- 
dually to break his more exalted friends : 
she coldly answered, €€ You do me injus- 
tice, if you think any pleasures or any 
interests, will extinguish the regard I 
ought to feel for the friendship and the 
— the politeness/ 9 said she, raising her 
eyes to him, " I have experienced at 
Greystone." 

He looked at her intently, as he repeated 
in an under tone — " Politeness/' 
Bb 3 
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She coloured, and he resumed — €t A 
three months domestication, cordial and 
uninterrupted, gives promise of a deeper 
impression; than the gratitude inspired 
by a sense of politeness ; at least, 1 feel 
it so— I feel that such an intimacy ge- 
nerates and sanctions friendship, and in 
that feeling, I look with interest to 
every thing that has near, or remote con* 
nection with Miss Bessaly's happiness; 
nor cata I witness her abridged visit 
to Lady Naglefort; her unresenting ac- 
ceptance of Mrs. Wolsey's tardy in* 
vitation; and Sir Peregrine's accelerated 
journey, without again regretting that 
Mr. and Mrs. Wolsey's fire-side offers a 
a happiness that distances all other 
claimants. 

Marianne's fluctuating colour denoted 
her varying feelings. Shame at her re- 
serve — fear that she should be drawn 
into a defence that would render her 
tender sentiments apparent — and con- 
viction that her sudden journey might 
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inspire ideas, fully authorising the warn- 
ing, he claimed the right ©fajfWendto 
give, all influenced her by 1 turns. But 
after a $hort hesitation, she answered, 
" I am not conscious of a cold or careless 
interest in my valued friends here; and, 
if I have not shewn the gratitude I 
ought to feel for your lenity, in blending 
expressions of regard with the explana- 
tions, I have forced you into, I beseech 
you to impute it to the irksome feelings 
self-reproach raises, and. not to any re* 
prehensible alacrity to visit Zeluca ; long 
before her marriage, I regarded Mr. Wol- 
sey with fraternal good-will : I do so still, 
and am happy he joins in her invitation; 
nor can I guess why a visit to my early 
friend, and only youthful relation, should 
strike you as an unjustifiable gratifica- 
tion." 

" Heaven forbid !" exelaimed Erde- 
stone, " that I should charge you with 
voluntarily indulging in any reprehensi- 
ble gratification; and at the softened 



v Google , 



284 ZELUCA. 

expression of Marianne's countenance, be 
pursued — " To you I have always found 
the natural reserve of my nature give 
way ; on every point, near or remote, su- 
perficial or profound, I could, with 
delight, commit to your perspicuous un- 
derstanding and faultless integrity, all the 
sentiments of my soul: you know that I 
do not think Wolsey has made a happy 
choice ; I will add, I do not think his U 
a disposition to make the best of a bad 
choice. There is nothing factitious in 
the goodness of bis heart and intentions ; 
yet, where is the rectitude that can stand 
firm against the frailties of almost uni- 
versal adoption in a life of domestic re- 
pentance, commencing at twenty-two* 
Example and precedent will have sway, 
strange as it seems, over those who feel 
they are to stand or fall, by their indi- 
vidual performances; and when we can 
extricate ourselves from wretchedness* by 
stretching the elastic chains of inclina- 
tion to the extent the world sanctions, we 
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are apt to decide that endurance is only 
for those whose temperament exempts 
them from temptation ! Will Wolsey turn 
from a tenacious domineering wife to 
sooth his outraged feelings, by the gen- 
tle mediations of a pure and sorrowing 
spectator, and admit fratevn&l love only? 
— O, no— nor 

"O, yes — ye9 V* exclaimed Marianne, 
losing all her constraint in the shock oc- 
casioned by Bis predictions. " But I 
thank you for your inauspicious prognos- 
tics ; they prepare me to give timely cau* 
tions to Zeluca, if, indeed, her failings 
have the tendency you suppose : for the 
rest, Wolsey is not a profligate, nor I, 
even innocently a flirt ; therefore, not in 
arrogance, but in sincerity, I venture to 
say Zeluca will never repent my domes* 
tication with her/* 

€€ You rely for your owtk^ security , t% 

. said Erdestone, with a glance so transient, 

that it betrayed a fear she would suspect 

he meant to doubt it, « on your invutaer- 
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able rectitude, but if your purity can stand 
the test of an attractive husband, and a— 
an imperious wife, will Wolsey, thereby 
find his safety P will he fail to love her 
known, whom unknown, in the essential 
sense of the word, he admired ? Ob that 
I could prevail on you to recant —still to 
remain at Grey stone !" 

" Hope and solicitude gave prevailing 
persuasion to his words. Marianne was 
momentarily lost, nor till she felt her 
hand in his, was her recollection brought 
back to the topic from which they bad di- 
verged, and to something like resentment 
at the gentle solicitation with which she 
was invited to stay to hear a disclosure 
of his plans of happiness. Though she 
felt that there was a rectitude and kind- 
ness in directing and warning ber inex- 
perience, yet, that species of considera- 
tion, when she referred, the anxiety with 
which it was displayed to motives origi- 
nating in Louisa, excited disapprobation 
rather than gratitude ; she withdrew ber 
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hand precipitately, and little inclined to 
risk, by a copious denial of his unneces- 
sary solicitude/ the discovery of the 
secret sentiments that were her security, 
(for delicately and respectfully as he 
brought Wolsey's danger forward, she 
was sensible his warning attached equally 
to both) her answer was almost abrupt; — 
and, certainly shewed impatience of de- 
tention — she said that she had no thoughts 
cf changing her plan,; and added, that 
Mr. Wolsey was little likely to imbibe ap 
unencouraged preference. 

" There/' said Erdestone, with wholly 
extinguished kindness, " there you are 
surely right; with regard to Wolsey, and 
all men, barring exceptions. Who will 
-volunteer a heart which no latent re- 
laxations from indifference, no intermit- 
ting frigidity does not beguile him into 
hopes of a grateful, if not an avowed 
acceptance of ?" 

Marianne's acquiescent bend seemed to 



Digitized 



W Google 



£88 ZELUCJL 

tay, be had detained her, to come to a con- 
elusion, which the had set out upon. 

He could not but put down her wish 
to escape to a mind determined on and 
engrossed by her journey; or to a dubi- 
ous reliance on the explanation he was, 
perhaps, more hurt at her feeling insuffi- 
cient, t baa at the first .change in her be- 
haviour ; and he would, perhaps, in his 
pique at a reserve, that comprehended 
every thing that was repelling, have re- 

. called his volunteered confidence, had not 
the fame of another been implicated, " I 
have encroached unpardonably on your 
time/' said he; " but I will pursue my 
purpose with better attention to your lei- 
sure ; some extracts from letters and copies 
of letters, will suffice for my defence, and 
you can consult your own pleasure m de- 
voting your attention to them; which, 

^ when you have done, I trust you will allow 
me to preserve that place in your -esteem, 
that, guarded as lira, not to flatter 
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myself, I hope I have not falsely reckoned 
upon, v For, Louisa, it cannot be in your 
power, mentally to retract the reprobation 
of that name till warranted ; but I en- 
treat you to believe, I can clear an in- 
nocent individual, whom it is at once my 
diity and my leading wi>h to preserve 
from all evils. 

Marianne saw how deeply he was hurt, 
and all adverse feelings gave place to 
regret, at having, almost in a last inter- 
view, disgusted and offended him, who, of 
all his race she alone wished' to endear: she 
would h$ve said something conciliating, 
but could only yield a simple assent to 
his proposition, ere the tears rolled 
down her cheeks — with only one senti- 
ment of consolation to allay the despon- 
dence with which they continued to flow 
— that she had quitted him with a preci- 
pitation that must have prevented his 
seeing them. On arriving at her own 
room, she ventured on a steady anticipa- 
tion of the extent of Erdes tone's intended 
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communication. That he was already 
married, was a supposition too justifiable 
not to occur, in defiance of her many 
anxious arguments to the contrary ; and 
then she wondered at, and reproached 
her own wayward feelings, that had 
urged tier ungraciously, almost rudely, 
to contend for the agony of doubt and 
suspense under which she laboured. 
She in vain attempted to complete the 
precautionary preparations, she judged 
expedient for her journey ; she found that 
at every new effort, she diverged from 
action into thought — thought too. pain* 
ful and wearying to admit of occupation ; 
for every instant some new error on her 
part rose up to complete the anguish of 
her feelings. She saw, herself, that her 
manner had been wholly changed to Er- 
destone, even in the very act of admitting 
his propriety; she was sensible that 
though he had associated her in his in- 
terests- as a.frie$d, which was the dearest 
hope of her heart, she had repulsed him 
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with a frigidity that must take away 
all the charm of that confidence, regard 
for another would alone now urge him 
to persevere iu ; and, above all, she was 
fearful, that, in the dread of opening his 
eyes to her feelings, she had led him to 
suspect she was cherishing a secret love 
for Wolsey ; satisfying herself with 
moral ' phrases men daily make use of 
to deceive others by, and end in deceiv- 
ing themselves ;' and she could not think, 
without agony of his opinion of her, if he 
considered that, either wilfully or syste- 
matically, she made a Hedged friendship 
for Zeluca a blind for the enjoyment of 
WolseyV company. From musing on 
evils she felt the more severely, as she had 
brought them on herself, Marianne was 
summoned to tea; Erdestone entered the 
room soon after her, but on taking one 
cup of coffee quitted it, without having 
uttered a single word ; for Sir Peregrine 
and Mr. Ennis were busily employed in 
looking over papers, which Lady Nagle- 
c c2l 
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fort was several times called from her 
book to sign ; and Marianne was so oc- 
cupied in putting her work-box in order, 
that she had not looked up on his en- 
trance, nor when he moved to a seat near 
her. But she assured herself she should, 
if he had remained there, and without 
recollecting she had given no clue to 
prove such an intention, she represented 
to herself, that his offence w<is so deep, 
he had had recourse to ^.solitary evening 
on finding the rest of the party so much 
occupied, that he would, have been oblig- 
ed to attach himself to her. " Ah !" 
thought she, " if he had always abstain- 
ed from selecting me, I should not thus 
feel his jirst marked avoidance! But her 
reason presently helped her to see that 
candour, as well as prudence, demanded 
of her to correct and subdue herself, 
rather than have recourse to transferring 
on him all the blame of her own weak- 
ness; the flurry of her spirits being passed, 
her understanding regained its natural 
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perspicuity. To lament him as appro- 
priated, and yet repine that he did not 
persist in selecting her as he had done, 
she felt to be as degrading as detrimental ;: 
it occurred too, that he might have retired 
to make those transcripts he had pro- 
mised, and she represented to herself that 
it was probably still in her power to re- 
tain a friendship she valued above all the 
slender promises of happiness her destiny 
seemed t<y hold out. That more than his 
friendship was a presumptuous hope «he 
had no scrapie to admit; but while she 
did so,, she blushed at the inconsistency of 
the despondence and the restlessness that 
proved the predominance of that hope; 
she candidly owned too, * that whatever 
way the import of his conduct, Lordde 
Worde's known expectations for his soa 
-ought to have been her safeguard, ad- 
mitting that Erdestone had brought him- 
self to relinguish all he had a right to ex- 
pect in wife. And seeing her great and 
cc3 
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manifest failures, she resolved not to be 
content with calling them over as a sort of 
expiation, but set at once about the task 
of reformation ; and by dint of reasoning, 
by representing that she might still look 
forward to the enjoyment of his society 
after his marriage, if she could bring 
herself into feelings of friendship to him, 
she brought her mind into such a state 
of serene resignation, that when he came 
in again, after the departure, of Mr. En- 
nis, he saw only such tokens of regret at 
parting, as Lady Naglefort might well 
claim; and she turned to repeat her 
farewell to him, with a firmness that Lady 
Naglefort internally appreciated it as it 
deserved. 

But he prevented her adieu, by stating, 
that he should have letters for Sir Pe- 
regrine, and should see her in the morning. 

Lady Naglefort reminded him that the 
travellers were to set out at six. 

He bowed, and she cast a look at him, 
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that proved her indignation at his perse- 
vering levy on affections sought to be 
rejected. 

Marianne observed her countenance, 
and longed to justify him, for the pro- 
mised communication did away the in- 
sidious meaning Lady Naglefort imputed 
to his alacrity ; but she conceived he did 
not intend any exceptions in the promise 
he had claimed, and felt herself bound 
to silence. If, however, she was inter- 
dicted giving a hint to Lady Naglefort, 
she was sufficiently collected to. take one 
from her ; and checking the pleasure she 
was unwarily extracting, from Erdestone's 
intention to see her in the morning, she, 
resolved not to descend to breakfast till 
Sir Peregrine sent her a summons, lest 
she should encounter him alone, and bring, 
upon herself a repetition of self-reproach in. 
a tete-a-tete, at which she knew her pre- 
sence of mind would forsake her ; and she 
kept her resolution, though his well known 
step passed her room to his own, with a 
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frequency, and an impatience, not compati- 
ble with casual solicitude. She recollect* 
ed, however, that Louisa was the incentive 
to the indirect summons, and new she 
knew that — now she had no longer scope 
for repeating Lady Naglefort's lines : — 

' And thus as love each other part possessed, 

The hearty no doubt y its sovereign power confessed/ 

She could only wipe away the tear* of 
shame y as welt as repentance, at the re- 
collection of the reciprocal ttnderstand- 
ing, which had sometimes rendered such 
equivocal invitations- efficient ; and en- 
deavour to retrieve her own good opinion, 
by summoning pride and delicacy to 
prove, that what had been complimentary 
in her deportment, was a casual sen- 
sibility [to assiduities, it was 1 equally 
easy to herself, as delicate to another, 
to discourage, when insight into big 
connection made her alive to the pos- 
sibility of mis-construction. And she* 
made breakfast with such admirable re- 
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collection of her self-enjoined firmness, 
that Erdestone had no reason to think, 
*he was quitting an object of dearer in- 
terest than she was hastening to; his 
gravity was extreme, and was finally com- 
municated to Marianne, when he passed 
by the opportunity a few minutes absence 
of Sir Peregrine's gave, and said not a word 
of the explanatory letters, she had as fully 
made up her mind to receive, as if she 
had known he had had sufficient tima 
to make extracts and selections. That 
he did not even mention the promised 
disclosure, was a proof to her, that her 
repulsive apathy to his interests had been 
decisive, and that henceforth, she should 
find him a cold acquaintance ; — any thing 
,was preferable to such a change, and she 
prayed for one half moment to be able to 
signify her solicitude for his promised 
confidence,; yet drawing a deep sigh of 
despondence, she retracted the prayer, in 
the internal conviction, that with the 
opportunity would die away the abi- 
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lity lo avail herself of it. At her sigh 
he turned, and beholding in her counte- 
nance, that she was not flying from Grey* 
stone, with utter insensibility to all its 
inhabitants, he looked as if he regretted 
his rescinded resolution, and both were 
wishing Sir Peregrine any where but 
where be was, when he suddenly ex- 
claimed, that he had, at last, left an im- 
portant memorandum, and hastened to 
fetch it. 

Erdestone immediately approached Ma- 
rianne. " I sat up last night/' said be, 
" to render the detail you promised to 
receive clear, by forming it into a nar- 
rative; yet this morning I determined to 
withhold it, on becoming sensible how 
little likely it was that I, or ray concerns, 
should find admission in a mind engrossed 
by coveted society and revived affec- 
tions." 

" You do me injustice/' said Marianne ; 
€t my mind is not engrossed " 

Erdestone interrupted her. " I do not 
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continue to do you inj ustice. J see how 
wrong I was in supposing you insensible 
to that good-will, that must result from a 
long domestication, unless there is very 
strong inherent dissimilarity; and I see,, 
or, I believe I see, that you will, at your 
leisure, find satisfaction in correcting an 
ill opinion you had erroneously imbibed. 19 

He still, however, retained the packet 
he had taken from his pocket, as if du- 
bious whether she, or himself should be 
its depositary ; but he had put the 
question in such a light, she could not 
but b* eager to receive it u Believe me," 
said she, " I neve r " 

Sir Peregrine's voice stopped her. 
" Miss Bessaly !" exclaimed he, from the 
stairs, while he proved his bandaged an- 
cle had not qualified him to surmount 
his hobbling pace, "Miss Bessaly, I have 
lost half-an-hour by my own blundering, 
and you have no excuse for still keeping 
me; if you were taking leave of a lover, 
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I would forgive you ; but you take your- 
self off from us, as if you was going to one; 
and " 

"lam ready, Sir," interrupted Mari- 
anne, stepping forward with precipita- 
tion — " quite ready." 

" Come then/* cried he, taking her 
hand. 

Erdestone recommended him to go 
first. 

€€ The Devil a bit/* said be ; . e€ never 
fear, Miss Bessaly ; you shall find a hob- 
bling protector shall set you down safe in 
the city of cities!" 

Marianne thought she must leave the 
packet behind her; but she felt that im- 
possible, and held out her other hand. 

Erdestone no longer withheld it, and 
pressing her hand between his, " When 
we next meet/' said he, in a low voice, 
t€ perhaps— ° but Sir Peregrine was an 
effectual impediment to his proceeding ; 
yet he partly made amends to Marianne, 
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by bending so forward to conclude bis 
conversation, when seated, that sbe was 
enabled to shelter behind him in pronoun- 
cing ber final adieu. 



▼ol. ii. h d 
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CHAP. XI. 



<: It is extremely injurious to the interests of 
Morality > that a bad action, as soon as it is per- 
formed by a Man to whom we are obliged, should 
have all manner of efforts employed about it, to 
make it assume the character of Goodness. This 
practice needs only to be carried to its full extent ', 
to pervert entirely the moral sentiment." 

Edinburgh Rbfimw. 



j3LS Sir Peregrine Naglefort and Ma- 
rianne had few sources of solicitude in 
common, Marianne, at least, in the state 
of her spirits, would probably have 
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found tlie journey a tedious one, bad she 
not made use of the opportunity to en- 
deavour to prevail with Iter companion to 
allow her to be the bearir of favourable 
expectation to Wolsey. But, though Sir 
Peregrine was brought to admit a com- 
prehension of the delicacy that might 
deter Wolsey frour incurring the impu- 
tation of mercenary solicitude, in doing 
away an offence he had not gratitude and 
affection te abstain from giving, Ma- 
rianne could not induce him to allow 
her to say a visit would be well received ; 
be declared that, with or without deli- . 
cacy, Wo bey should make the first ad- 
vances, and said, he would not have 
set Marianne down at their door, if it 
had notj been painful to bis politeness 
to forward her in a hackney coach. As 
Sir Peregrine evidently considered stop- 
ping at his nephew's door a symptom of 
accessibility, Marianne thanked him; for 
her own feelings told her how unwelcome 
W£P the rejection of proffered kindness; 
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and, consequently, how impolitic, when 
the object was to conciliate ; yet she 
feared Zeluca would feel it humiliating 
to receive her from Wolsey's uncle, 
without one word of enquiry, or recogni- 
tion from him. Marianne had been so 
long out of the habit of guarding against 
Zeluca's failings, that she would have 
been apt to meet her as one rendered a 
different being by marriage, had not 
Erdestone's formidable prognostics been 
fresh in her memory ; the more, however, 
she reflected, the more did she think, his 
opinion harsh; sha thought it scarcely 
possible, but that affection ' for a man 
so engaging and upright as Wolsey, 
must gain ascendency over all those 
foibles of meanness and rivalry, that dis- 
graced a mind strong enough to make 
any effort, when the necessity for self- 
correction was enforced by the privi* 
ledged freedom of reciprocated love ; 
and when Wolsey and Zeluca, with equal 
cordiality, darted forward to receive her, 
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she felt disposed to condemn herself for 
becoming systematically suspicious, iu 
foreseeing a tenaciousness that bad no 
existence. 

Zeluca's Hebe face was dressed in 
smiles, jls she exclaimed — " Yon are, 
Marianne, the verj best girl in the world! 
Iw»9 sure ■ ■ " 

€€ You was sure/' interrupted Wol&ey, 
in whose animated countenance Ma* 
rianne thought she saw a shade of the 
thought fulness of a married man. " You 
was sure/' he repeated again, presenting 
bis hand, " she was all sincerity and firm 
affection, and so she has proved herself/' 
A cloud passed over Zcluca's brow, for 
the compliment produced no exultation 
in Marianne; on the contrary/though 
she believed her cousin's summons would 
not have been disregarded under any cir- 
cumstances, she was aware her induce- 
ment to the visit was v too strong to allow 
her to judge of the exact proportion of 
disinterested friendship ; and with all 
Dd 3 
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the pain that attends a generous mind in 
receiving undeterred praise, she assured 
Wolsey, that in accepting her cousin's 
invitation, she had done the thing most 
agreeable to herself, independent of affec- 
tion for Zeluca; and then, anxious to 
avert Zeluca's scrutinising looks, she 
turned the subject to the point they all 
had at heart. After canvassing Sir Pe- 
regrine and Lady Naglefort's displeasure, 
Wolsey asked if Mrs. Delvayne had been 
really ill. Marianne said yes; but ex- 
plained, that the alteration in her person 
was, perhaps, in a degree, owing to the 
effect of a bilious attack on the com* 
flexion. — "But why, my dear Zeluca,** 
she added, " will y6u not write ? I am 
sure a letter from you would produce a 
reply." 

" I know that as well as you," replied 
Zeluca. 

" And still have delayed so long/' re- 
turned Marianne, in a tone of surprise. 

" Zeluca made a satirical laugh that 
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expressed any thing but pleasure; and 
Marianne perceived at the same instant, 
in Wolstey's countenance, symptoms of 
unpleasant sensations, originating, she 
was sure, in Zeluca, by the look he cast on 
her, as rising, he said, " It is not always 
well to explain our apparent inconsisten- 
cies." ' 

Marianne instantly made a transition to 
some occurrences of her journey, but Ze- 
luca interrupted her with impetuosity. 
" Oh r said she to Wolsey/' if you think 
I am afraid to enter into explanation, you 
are mistaken, my cousin, who is all sin- 
cerity, except that portion which is ' firm 
affection/ will find me quite as open as 
fcerself." 

Wolsey was going to reply warmly; 
but, as if the thought of a moment re- 
minded him he was a new married man, 
with a tolerable attempt at badinage, he 
said " No — no> ladies are not to be accused 
of being afraid of any thing now-a-days.'* 

Marianne seconded his intention, by a 
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jest to the same purpose, and bis reco- 
vered cbearfulness proved bow easily, 
whatever it was that raffled him, might 
have been got over, if Zeluca would have 
allowed it ; but ever as incapable of endu- 
ring blame, as if discussion would prove 
her guiltless of error, she resumed, after 
brooding in silence — <4 You, I can sup- 
pose Marianne, are one of those who ' 
think I am a disgrace to filial nature ; and 
Wolsey, if he can, will confirm your 
idea : but it is no such thing, I married 
exactly as mamma wished, only I did not 
make her the ostensible exhibiier at the 
wedding, and bo, in her sweet, omni- 
potent, disinterested maternal love, she 
writes to my husband to set him so entirely 
against me, that we must inevitably live 
like cat and dog." 

"Good {leavens, Zeluca !" said Mari- 
anne, directing her eyes to Wolsey at the 
same time, and decypher in his looks a 
contradiction of an assertion so monstrous t 

" Pshaw, how can you talk so," said he; . 
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rr why can't you let a subject drop that 
had better be set to sleep,?" 

" That is a good joke/' exclaimed Ze- 
luca, " you tell Marianne I am every thing 
that is bad, and then you desire me to let 
the subject drop/' 

" I told no such thing,** retorted he. 

" I am sure I did not understand that he 
alluded to any thing bad/' said Marianne. 
" I — In fact, my dear Zeluca," pursued 
she with a kindness that might have re- 
called Zeluca to recollection — " in fact, 
he implied some slight error ; and blame 
from those you love, you have not been 
used to and can ill bear ; but if he is 
tempted to retort on your momentary im- 
patience, he wiH recollect that the impor- 
tance of his good opinion to you, ought 
entirely to exchange the warmth of anger, 
for the warmth of gratitude." 

Wolsey's countenance gradually soft- 
ened, and he approached Zeluca; but 
before he extended his hand, the angry 
sneer that met his eyes, induced him to 
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steer his steps to the window with an air 
that implied he had passed by her with 
that intent, while she, fixing her eyes on 
Marianne, exclaimed — " There — there is 
a proof of your candour; yoa consider, 
Jam to blame — you take that for granted 
— there is a proof of what Jam to expect 
of your f sincerity/ and your c warm affec- 
tion!'" 

" No ; pardon me/' returned Marianne, 
" I cannot form an opinion of the source 
of your misunderstanding, and therefore, 
should be prejudieed indeed, to esteem yoa 
in fault on that head ; I simply meant to 
excuse your repugnance to censure, just or 
unjust, from you* desire to stand high in 
the opinion of the cenaurer." 

" But you might justly have esteemed 
her in fault/" said Wolsey, " if " 

" She might not/' interrupted Zeluca, 
" she was not justified in deciding, without 
bearing, whether I am wright or wrong. 

I ought >" 

" Pshaw !" exclaimed Wolsey, as ve- 
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" you know, you are wrong, and want to 
substitute an imputation on your cousin's 
candour, for an investigation of your own 
feilures." 

" I do not/' cried Zeluca, "for my 
failures, as you call them, would not be 
deemed such, but by yew, and your panegy- 
rists, and my tender mother, who throws 
her own imprudence on the mere girl it 
was her duty to guide/' v 

''Guide/' repeated Wolsey, " guide—it 

is my duty to guide you now, bat " he 

broke off, ashamed of his own vehemence, 
and added, in a moderate tone ; " but it is 
the paramount duty of every rational crea* 
tnre to guide and correct themselves; 
for God's sake then, do bring your pride 
to the possible endurance of blame, and 
then your faults of omission and commis- 
sion may pass off as other peoples do, with* 
out appalling the aflectioit that is very na- 
turally astounded at being called in to *r- 
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bitrate on the disputes of a barely com* 
pleted honey-moon/' 

#c Aye, indeed," said Marianne, " you 
ought both of you to blush at giving me 
such an opportunity for wearying you 
with hackneyed jests on matrimony. But 
I suggest that we ' drink and drive care 
away;' Zeluea let me plead for tea, 

and " 

„ Zeluea stopped her; she rung with pre* 
cipitation, and the servant •entering, she 
said, " Miss Bessaly wishes for tea, without 
a moment's delay/' 

Wolsey uttered an indignant interjec- 
tion, which rekindled all the wrath, Ma- 
rianne would have suffered to pass off. 

Zeluca's eyes flashed fire, " Now I un- 
derstand/' cried she, " the gentle endu- 
rance of blame you require. You accuse 
me of having stimulated my mother to 
swindle you out of the fortune for which , 
you married me; and whenl contest the 
point — I confess I do, that I am so auda- 
cious — then you take the opportunity of 
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the servant's entering, to teach him to 
sneer in my face, after having deluded 
me into the expectation that you was 
going to exhibit the pattern demeanor of 
a bridegroom/' 

u Swindle!" said Wolsey, disdainfully 
drawing out the word: "It is yourself 
that you degrade Zeluca, by incoherent 
statements — by a mixture of truth and 
fiction, that only shews your practice in 
perverting facts to exculpate your per- 
verted conduct. Do you think that Miss 
Bessaly, if she was not restrained by her 
sense and her mildness, would not join in 
the contempt you justly say I shewed; 
and might have added with the merit of 
repressing my feelings." 

Marianne sorrowfully saw thai the 
impetuosity of Wolsey's temper threat- 
ened to deprive him of that sway, she was 
sure he might otherwise in a degree have 
obtained over Zeluca's ; she was aware 
he must have stung her to the quick, 
and that the result would be, a speech 
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so gross to her, that Woliey must in- 
evitably enlist himself as her champion, 
which would have rendered the evil of 
the contest incalculable ; she waited not 
therefore for a pause, but laid, ere Zeluca 
could speak — " Excuse me, Mr. Wolsey, 
I can believe Zeluca has exaggerated 
your meaning ; but if you have given 
her a pretence for bringing swindling 
into the argument, can you wonder she 
is warm ? You are warm too. I will 
venture to say, that though Zeluca may 
have been too mtich offended to descend 
to clear justification, there is nothing re- 
garding her fortune, in which she has 
not power to exculpate herself." 

" Oh, but when a man is disappointed 
of a fortune in a wife,'' said Zeluca, in a 
tone that implied trepidation rather than 
passion, " he sees every thing she says or 
does in the worst light. So Mamma has 
not told you her own story in her own 
way ?" She pursued to Marianne. 

" She has drawn conclusions, " answered 
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Marianne, " disadvantageous to your fi- 
lial feelings from jour flight; but 
further than that, not one sentence has 
escaped ber ; therefore, if in the effer- 
vescence of anger sbe has made any mis- 
statement to Mr. Wolsey, you may rely 
on it, it has proceeded no further;" and 
Marianne, by rising, gave a hint to Ze- 
luca to accompany her to her room, that 
ahc was most happy to seize. 

But Wolsey spoke, and they felt them* 
selves under the necessity of pausing. " I 
am persuaded," said he, " you think all 
Mrs. Delvayne's pecuniary arrange* 
ments were transacted without Zeluca's 
knowledge." 

" I . think, I can say, I am sure that 
such is the fact/' returned Marianne. " I 
never heard an hint that could justify a 
contrary opinion ; and if you have any 
disappointment on the score of fortune, I 
must say, I think you ought to transfer 
blame from Zeluca to her mother/' 

Zeluca said, " Come^ my dear, I ant 
e eft 
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sure you are fatigued enough ; and our 

quarrels " 

<c Miss Bessaly/' cried Wolsey, un- 
conscious on what plea Zeluca was 
drawing her away, "I see you think 
me a mercenary man : Zeluca could not 
do worse than throw an imputation en me, 
so opposite, so abhorrent to my nature, 
that she has no right to think I will keep 
her council, and suffer it to gain credit/* 
Yet still, perhaps, he would have re- 
frained from, a more explicit justification, 
if Zeluca could have descended to humi- 
lity, in her evident aversion to further dis- 
cussion ; but irony was more congenial 
with her nature, and forcing a laugh; 
which she followed up with an air of self- 
sufficient superiority, she said, "I do 
think you do both Marianne and me in- 
justice, in believing we can enter with all 
this anxiety into money concerns; she 
is very sorry 1 hav'nt so much as you ex- 
pected, I dare say ; but I am sure would 
rather give you her consolation on any 
other grievance; and as for me, I really 
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ith so sick of the subject, that I shall 
leave you to the undisputed champion* 
ship of my helpless immaculate mother ! 
Come, Marianne, we will go/' 

" No; you will stay, said Wolsey/' 
putting his hand on the door. " It is 
not by jeering at me, for a defence of your 
mother, which I never undertook, that 
you shall qualify yourself to stigmatize 
me, and elude the shame which is your 

due " 

" Oh/' interrupted Zeluca, with an 
assumed nonchalance, that was meant 
to discredit the subterfuge she was 
as little inclined to admit, as if she 
had been guiltless of it, " I am per* 
fectly willing to remain and be over- 
whelmed with disgrace if it is your 
pleasure. If you like to make my friend 
your prisoner the first half-hour ahe 
enters your house, that is your affair ; it 
is a little inconsistent with your former 
obsequious admiration/' pursued she, ma- 
liciously; determined at once to repay 
Ee3 
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Wolsey, by wounding his self-lore where 
it was most vulnerable, and to divert the 
quarrel into a new channel ; " it is quite 
out of character with your heroic verses 
on her ; those verses that immortalize 
both you and Aer !** said she, with a look 
of the most insulting irony. " By the 
bye, Marianne, I must have a copy ; it 
is but fair that a wife should have the 
power of displaying her husband's la- 
tent." 

" What!— are they not Medlicott's 
verses }" asked Marianne, referring di- 
rectly to them, >as the probable source of 
a recrimination she could not find a suf- 
ficient cause for. 

" Medlicott's ! Lord, no my dear ! You 
don't pretend you have forgot Wolsey's 
effusion the very first evening he was so 
happy to have his talents drawn out by 
you. 

« Vice is not Virtue, well I wis 
One's good, the other's much amiss." 

those were the two first lines, I think— 
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certainly the very ditto of them, if not a 
perfect parody ! But the misfortune is, I 
cannot go on. I only know that a com- 
pliment to you was at the tail of the im- 
promptu." 

Wolsey was the colour of crimson; 
but shame, at owning he put enough im- 
portance upon the repeated lines to feel 
her satire, was stronger than anger, aud he 
preserved an embarrassed sileuce, while 
she proceeded. " Marianne, you don't tell 
me I- shall have a copy ; is it their excel- 
lence, or what is it that so endears them?" 

t€ You !" cried Wolsey, no longer 
master of bis indignation, " 1 will venture 
to say, she is so disgusted at your produ- 
cing, at the distance of two years, an un- 
premeditated translation of a riddle, hit off 
amidst the chat of a work : table, that she 
would not for worlds expose me, by giv- 
ing them to you. Oh !" pursued he, in 
& tone that expressed a great deal, " how 
much was you one half-hour that evening, 
like what you are now/* 
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Zeluca felt his meaning with sensa- 
tions the expectation of her laugh could 
not conceal ; but, as if she shrunk from 
the pain of dwelling on it, she retorted in 
a hurried manner. " She has it not in her 
power to give them, though I offered, 
twenty worlds ; I should have been the 
ideot if I had not at the time secured lines, 

so " She stopped at the imploring 

look of Marianne, as if intuitively struck 
with the turpitude and folly of bringing 
the man into disrepute with himself, whom 
she was bound to endear by proofs of her 
approbation ; and Marianne, anxious to 
do away his irksome sensations and all 
the detriment to Zeluca comprised in 
them, said, that ihe lines were exactly 
adapted to the occasion, and had relieved 
her from an embarrassment so humilia- 
ting, that she conceived they must have 
been good, though such had been the 
confusion of her thoughts at the time, 
she had always attempted in tain, to re- 
call a single couplet 
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C€ That is fortunate for me/' said Wolsey, 
with a look of satisfaction ; "and Zeluca 
cannot give them you. Let her say what 
she will ; her behaviour at the time con- 
vinced me they could only afford pleasure 
to an ill-natured sneerer, and I secured 
them/' 

<c Zeluca's power of affecting sang 
froid was not equal to the occasion; 
foiled in her purpose of giving pain, she 
turned .exultation into accusation, and an- 
swered. te So you suppose I wish to pub- 
lish my husband's amatory verses on young 
ladies — no; that will soon be done for me 
I see ; I shall be told, 1 ought to coun- 
tenance the flirtation I used to practice ; 
but it is not the first time/' concluded 
she, looking at Marianne, " that a hus- 
band has been flattered at a wife's ex- 
pence." Marianne well knew that a sense 
of injury was exhibited by Zeluca, wifh 
far bitterer accompaniments, and would 
have been content that her ill humour 
should evaporate in charges, with which 
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she had been accustomed <o intimidate 
those around her into submission, or to 
bring them into soothing her ; but Wol- 
sey was exasperated ; and then he could 
neither concede nor pacify, though he 
sometimes felt himself endeavouring to 
avert an impending altercation, with an 
internal dread, that he should eventually 
enroll himself on the list of the hen-pecked. 
He turned to Marianne, prepared vehe- 
mently to defend her from the imputed ac- 
cusation ; but seeing that she put it down 
to Zeluca's temper, not her conviction, he 
recurred to the original cause ofdissention. 
" You are," said he, scornfully to Zeluca, 
" a practiced belligerent ; you manoeuvre 
your charges against others, with a view 
toward off your own exposure; but I 
will be trifled with no longer. Miss 
Bessaly," he continued, in a firm and 
temperate tone, tc I will explain the 
grounds of the fracas that introduces 
our matrimonial habits so respectably to 
you. I wrote immediately after 6ur 
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marriage (and he heaved a sigh)— I wrote, 
with Zeluca's sanction and assent, to Mrs. 
Delvayne; and by her wish, I must say her 
exhortation, stated the ^mallness of our 
present income, covering what appeared 
to me a most indelicate hint, as delicately 
as I could. Mrs. Delvayne's answer ar-. 
rived without delay, and it was a most 
distressing one to me ; it detered me then, 
and it deters me now, from writing to my 
uncle ; for I must convict the woman I 
hoped others would respect as well as my- 
self of what she, not very hyperbolically, 
terms a swindle ; or submit tp incur 
the reproach of having wilfully deceived 
a man, who has been more than a father 
to me, on a point on which I believed and 
expressed myself informed : there is the 
letter/ 1 pursued he, tossing it into Mari- 
anne's lap. Zeluca started up to seize it, 
but he was too quick for her, and she burst 
into tears. But before she could speak, Ma- 
rianne disclaimed the reproaches she was 
going to pour forth; she besought her with 



d by Google 



324 Z£LUCA. 

the most soothing sympathy to discard 
her uneasiness — assured her she had no 
prying curiosity — and declared, that 
under the indignation that triumphed 
over prudence and justice, in them both, 
she felt bound to let every thing they had 
mutually uttered pass into oblivion. "And 
I beseech you, Mr. Wolsey," she con- 
cluded, not to give me the pain of being 
the depositary of concerns that should be 
sacred to yourselves ; and must be unwel- 
come to me while the possibility exists of 
charging me justly, or unjustly, with in- 
terference. Only let rae say that if any 
thing is equivocal in Mrs. Delvayne's 
letter, it should tell against her, not Ze- 
luca, from the circumstance of her mys- 
tery; for she has never hinted at having 
heard from you, notwithstanding all the 
surprise at your silence, and the efforts 
that have been made to set her at ease on 
that head/' 

" There is nothing equivocal in her 
letter," cried Wolsey, "all that is doubt- 
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fal you have eiplair^d— that it is left to 
me to communicate to my family, what 
shame on her own account, I suppose, 
prevented he* re veiling; but that makes 
no difference with regard to Zeluca, who 
owns her eause a bad obe, in declining 
your verdict, though at every fracas we 
have had, and we have had many, you 
have been her constant resource — you 
that referee, for whom a list of grievances 
is prepared, arid this, at she said, the 
foremost. Tears," he concluded, " tears 
are beginning to lose ihtir effect ^itft 
me;" yet while he said so, he forebore 
to press the letter on Marianne. 

But ZeluCa could not endure the corr* 
tempt that mingled with their indubitable 
influence. " You tire mistaken V cried 
she, t€ if you think my tears are meant 
to soften yoii ; 1 despise the thought 
of succumbing to those eVeft I look up 
to/ 9 

" You do!" said he, colouring. " It 
shall not, however, be for the wteknes* 

YOJL. II. f f 
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of lying under a stigma myself, to conceal 
your disgraceful acts, that you shall 
henceforth look down on me. Miss Bes- 
j**\y," he continued, with quivering lips, 
"this letter of Mrs. Del vayne's, declares 
tljat she has sunk £.8,000 of her property, 
in conformity with Zeluca's unappeasible 
desire, to vie in some degree with her 
neighbourhood: she then says, she could 
so have arranged matters with Sir Pere- 
grine, that by prevailing with him to take 
a less sum at present, Zeluca's fortune, 
through her arrangements, should have 
been made up in the end what she had 
given it out to be ; and she asks me, how 
Zeluca, basely, and unfeelingly disap- 
pointing all her plans, and outraging all 
her feelings by her premature marriage, 
can venture to call upon her to distress 
herself, to enrich the poverty sought in 
defiance of wishes, she ought, in common 
gratitude, to have conformed to. " And 
now," asked Wolsey, " what do you say 
to .Zeluca's urging me to a clandestine 
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union, lest Lady Naglefort's aversion to 
her should prevail on me to abandon 
her ? How would you have felt at detect- 
ing this motive to the dread of interven- 
tion ? I declare, before God, if she had 
communicated to me the reason of her 
dreading to bring Lady Naglefprtto com- 
pliance, I should have beheld her con- 
duct in no other light than open-hearted 
imprudence. 1 should have had no 
doubts whether her solicitude was to se- 
cure me or a good malch~-\ would have 
abided by my plighted faith to her, and 
scorned to have felt, or urged a few 
thousands less, as cause for hesitation ; 
nor do I believe my uncle or Lady Na- 
glefort would have made such a plea ;. 
though now they will see the defalca- 
tion as the cause of double-dealing and 
treachery, in which they will, perhaps, 
include me. I can neither*/' he con- 
tinued, pacing the room with the quick 
step of perturbation, "make up my mind 

Ff3 
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to reveal, or to conceal what she has thus 
rendered momentous/' 

Zeluca's complexion varied from red 
to white, and from white to red. And 
Marianne, great at was her astonishment, 
saw that Wolsey had stated nothing but 
indubitable facts. Her surprise that* 
Mrs, Delvayoe's financial judgment and 
discretion should have been prevailed 
upon to gratify Zeluca's profusion, was 
lost in her deeper participation in Wol* 
sey's feelings, at a deception and treach- 
ery, hip upright mind must see equally 
base to her mother and himself; she 
could net wonder at his shock, but as 
soon as. she recovered her own, she hast- 
ened to dispel the irksome silence, and 
to offer him consolation, by saying, that 
when Mr. Erdestone came to town, bis 
mediation and advice would enable him 
to get rid of bis vexation. To Erdestone 
Marianne mentally flew at every doubt, and 
every dilemma, and often, and often, during 
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the painful discourse, had she sighed for 
an interference that always seemed to her 
auspicious and available ; but no sooner 
had she uttered his name, than she 
dreaded, lest she should have . excited 
wonder. Wolsey, however, seemed to 
coincide in her ideas, by. his returning 
composure, and Zeluca exclaimed, with- 
out shewing she eyed her — " Yes ! he 
would soon set all this formidable busi- 
ness to rest ; lam only vexed I did not at 
firgt conciliate him ;. I knew how angry 
he must be with me;" and she added a 
few words in a tone as indistinct as it was 
significant; but having found her voice, 
she went on to a sort of desultory justifi- 
cation, consisting in a comparison between 
herself and her mother. " Wolsey talks of 
my doubtful attachment," said she ; C( what 
does be think of my. mother's to me ? What 
has she done far the daughter she has made 
such a parade about loving ? She wanted 
to cajole. Sir Peregrine^ and make the 
boasted expence of my education serve 
Ff 3 
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for a portion, while she figured away at 

my wedding, and because I " She 

broke off, and bursting into tears, added 
in an under tqne, — " she is a wretch ! ! 

Marianne at once respected, and pi* 
tied Wolsey, yet anger and contempt at 
her cousin's deceit subsided, when she 
reflected how many admirable qualities 
had in her been cruelly perverted ; how 
capable she still was of repairing habitual 
errors; and what, perhaps, is the 
strongest, though the least explicable of 
all ties — how vigilantly site had, from 
their earliest acquaintance, aimed at 
procuring her happiness, while endea- 
vouring to correct her failings; and her 
heart, entirely softened at beholding tears 
she believed to flow in anguish, at Wol- 
sey's diminished affection, though she was 
too proud to say so. Marianne deemed 
Wolsey so generously placable, that he 
might be brought to forgive in another, 
what he never could have been guilty of 
-himself; and she could not see the op* 



d by Google * 



ZELUCA. 331 

portunity Zehica's emotion afforded to pass 
off; she assured him, that from the very 
first day of their meeting, he had been 
selected by Zeluca, when she was too 
young to be swayed by pecuniary con- 
siderations, or what was yet more de- 
cisive, when such considerations would 
have led her another way ; she said that 
the evil of profusion would be too clearly 
seen by a mind so discerning as her's, 
not to render her, henceforth, a skilful, 
trust-worthy (Economist; and she asked 
him, admitting her delinquency, why he 
should doubt that affection was the motive 
to it, when there were others with whom 
she might have made as advantageous a 
match, if interest had been her object. 

Wolsey remained silent, not because 
6he was altogether unanswerable, but for 
a cause Zeluca would probably have dis- 
covered, had not her face been hid on 
the arm of the sofa. The anonymous letter 
that he had lost sight of, in the new views 
his married life opened to him suddenly, 
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occurred with an internal assertion, that 
proof alone should have made him believe 
Marianne'* candour and integrity could 
have descended to such an action ; and 
he only admitted the possibility, on 
grounds calculated to carry Zeluca's 
punishment in her fault : he assured 
himself that nothing but love could so 
have misled her. Her unembarrassed de- 
portment, however, at meeting, and after- 
wards, convinced him that love no longer 
existed ; and if he felt a species of regret 
at the conviction, he soothed his selMove 
by reflecting that a three months absence ; 
the hopelessness of unanswered affection; 
and the discovery that it was not Miss 
Emcotts whom she felt herself entitled 
to supplant, were insurmountable draw- 
backs to constancy; his grtftityde was, 
therefore, so consonant to hi*; leelings, 
that he laid bold of her generous ad- 
herence to her cousin, under the trying 
circumstance of prosperous rivalship, as 
a merit constituting full atenement for 
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the lapse bo flattering to himself, that he 
would never have been at a * loss for 
reasons to declare that " the single error 
could not counterbalance her thousand 
thousand proofs of goodness." He felt 
no difficulty in retaining only the pleasur- 
able sensations that arose out of an act 
he had promised to consign to oblivion ; 
and by representing that he ought so to 
do; by justifying her he favoured in the 
shameful offence he unwarily imputed 
to her; he proved that our best, as well 
as our worst impulses, require strict re- 
gulation to guard the sense of rectitude 
from the sophistry of the feelings. 
Wolsey's reasonings passed in his mind 
with the velocity of eager thought; 
nevertheless, his silence could not but be 
striking. Zeluca wept on, with mur* 
mured wishes that she had never married ; 
but Marianne, seeing that perfect^ com- 
placency had supplanted all the angry 
emotions his countenance before denoted, 
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augured nothing but good to her cousin 
from his long reverie ; and was wishing 
it was in possibility for her to withdraw, 
when the servant entered, to say, a geu- 
tleinan, who had been at Wolsey's cham- 
bers, was anxious to speak with him, on 
particular business, and he quitted the 
room directly. 

€€ Oh ! Zeluct/' cried Marianne, 
" pause seriously, ere you give into a 
habit of contention that must alienate 
love and esteem ! Your understanding is 
unquestionable; and " 

" And tells me/' interrupted Zeluca, 
" that your caution comes too late — that 
die habit is formed— that my life promises 

to be an existence of strife — that " 

and bursting into a fresh agony of tears, 
she covered her face. 

" What an assertion !" said Marianne > 
encouraged by the strength of her emo- 
tion to build on her reformation. " Your 
fate is in your own hands, if you will 
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but devote the power nature and education 
has given you, to retaining the heart you 
have won." 

" No, no/' cried Zeluca ; but her 
hope of being contradicted was evident. 
" No, not unless you can teach me hovr 
to remove the disgust, and anger, and 
suspicion that must be fixed after one 
such bitter quarrel as we have had with- 
out number/' 

Marianne was indeed struck ; for, in 
dissentions where the heart and principles 
are implicated, she was aware of the dif- 
ficulty of regaining confidence; but it 
was Wolsey's generous, forgiving dispo- 
sition that was to be worked on, and she 
reasoned Zeluca into silently admitting, 
that her love and kindness would dispel 
that fear of her affection she ought to feel 
gratified it was so painful to him to en- 
tertain ; but she added that Zeluca ought 
to be consistently and invariably active 
in undermining suspicions, formed as her 
sense must tell on strong grounds. 
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Zeluca was, ia a degree, appeased by 
her encouragement; but at the implied 
censure, she made a transition to her 
mother; she recapitulated the substance 
of the letter, in which she said Mrs. 
Delvayne had not merely stated facts, 
but commented with the avarice of a 
stock-jobber on them ; and she muttered 
" Hateful, selfish dissembler!" with a 
malignity that appalled Marianne, who 
directly asked, what she expected her 
mother was to live upon, if, in addi- 
tion to the sum that she knew to be 
sunk, any material fortune to her was to 
be added ? Zeluca coloured in the con- 
scious selfishness of her expectations; 
for insults and slights of the grossest kind, 
appeared to her but as trifles to be over- 
looked with the same facility all her 
failures had been varnished over. She 
did not, however, confess the extent of 
her expectations; she answered, that 
where there was so much parade of affec- 
tion, there ought to be some sacrifices. 
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*' Your mother has surely made you 
many sacrifices/' said Marianne, rc and 
without parade — indeed the ha*— indeed I 
have witnessed exertions and s#licifode in 
her, that have made me absolve her from 
the indolent self-love, that comprises, self- 
indulgence in the over indulgence of 30 
many parents/' 

" And what do you think/' cried Ze* 
luca, 4C of her carrying resentment to me ? 
admitting I am every thing that is vile, 
to the extent of setting Woisejr against 
me. What mother do you think?*' cried 
she, as if triumphant at a fair opening for 
abjuring alt filial love, "what mother 
would have * revealed my duplicity, as 
Wolsey calls it, oa such an occasion? 
To refuse would have been enough,, if 
ahe. had been disappointed— disajifiouited 
of cajoling Sir Peregrine, in which, if 
she had failed, 1 should have tat WoV- 

" If you had but tote bii»/> staid Ma- 
yor*. II. G g 
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rianne, with a regret she was aware 
was fll-timed when it had escaped her. 

Zeluca looked angrily. " That was'nt, 
however, what mamma lamented/ 1 said 
she ; " you would have made as great a 
lapse in filial duty as I, if that is what 
you deem my fault ; it was in not allow- 
ing my ostentatious mother to be lady 
paramount at a wedding/' 

Marianne was on the point of stating, 
that it was the implied disjunction of her 
own and her mother's enjoyments that 
gave the shock to Mrs. Delvayne's feel- 
ings; and the bringing her into difficul- 
ties, with regard to money matters, that 
she should, in justice and gratitude, have 
aided her to overcome; but she recol- 
lected that, whatever was the source of 
Mrs. Delvayne's resentment, she had re- 
taliated an evil onihe child, whose offen- 
sive conduct to herself was but of a piece 
with the established system of miscon- 
duct to others, that was .chargeable on 
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Her; and Marianne viewed,, with disap- 
probation, the unserviceable punishment* 
inflicted at the impulse of ber own wound* 
©d self-love, with a severity ZeUica had 
never experienced from any other indi* 
vidual. 

Zeluea saw that Marianne bad no suf+ 
ficieht justification of her mother, and 
she thereby felt as if all her own failure* 
were transferred to ber;. and accordingly! 
enlarged on the weight thai would rest on 
Mrs. Delvayne's conscience, if she and 
Wolsey were miserable together;, but 
Marianneeagerly warned her, that what* 
ever might be Mrs. Delvayne's account 
with her own conscience, it could not re- 
lieve hcr's from full responsibility for 
Wo lsey's happiness ; for she strongly in- 
sisted on the power she possessed, of re- 
trieving with a disposition so generous,*- 
and temper so forgiving, the ground she* 
Mod lost by the collusion he would deter- 
mine to be love or venality, according as; 
she made his happiness her fetudy. Ze*r 
*g2 
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laca seemed touched at oace by Marianne'* 
solicitude, and the imputed power of 
constituting Wolsey's felicity;, and her 
Spirits returned, invigorated by the hope 
of a species of dominion over him, Mari- 
anne had not alluded to ; and thought it 
right to hint it was both dangerous and 
unbecoming for a wife to aim at; but she 
had implanted the belief of hi* placability^ 
and Zeluca, shaking htr head with the 
incredulity of exultation, resolved to shew 
she eould make it a hver^s quarrels 
Accordingly, when Wolsey entered, she 
held oat her baud to him, with a smile, 
in which, tenderness was so blended wiib 
contrition, that all his gravity vanished,, 
and with it the resentment that might have 
been far ever banished from his heart ; for, 
where he professed forgiveness, no remain- 
ing seeds of enmity lurked in his mind, to 
render reconciliation merely a suspension 
of hostilities. His whisper conveyed al4 
that love and approbation, could return: 
to iei spontaneous concession, and throw* 
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tog the ill- omened letter of Mrs. Del- 
vayne's into the fore — "There!" cried he r 
"so perish with ike cause of it, all re* 
collection of our folly !" And the eve- 
ning vanished in harmony, mental and 
instrumental. Zeluca played his favour- 
ite airs, and talked over the pleasures 
they must relinquish, and those they 
might still haw recourse to in their 
present state of poverty, with all the 
precaution of prudence, and without the 
reprehension of any offender, or sarcasms 
at any deprivation. Nor till after they 
had eac hinged the evening farewell 
did any unpleasant sensation appear tm 
intrude into her mind ; then, unfor- 
tunate^ Wakey 's .approbation of Ma- 
rianne calbfed to mind her praise of Aua t 
and he only averted the gathering gloon* 
that threatened, by an eulogy on the re* 
ciprecity of Zeliuta's regard for her* 
Ztluca pericctly f weli;k new he' alluded 
to her anxiety to drop the anonymous 
letter, former certain! s tstike,; and aho 
Gg3 
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htd such a reliance on his promise, that 
she had do fear of detection from b» 
alluding to it ; but apprehensions almost 
at offensive kept her waking, and haunted 
her in dreams when she did sleep. She 
thought better of Marianne than of any 
female in existence; but not well enough 
to rely on her. Through the savoirfcrirei 
in which she was unrivalled, she could 
promise herself a triumph over Marianne 
in the competition for any heart but her 
kusband'9 (with whom, as the turpitude of 
the imputed transgression gradually died 
away, in the constant contemplation of the 
most endearing qualities, it might event- 
ually be converted into au irresistible 
appeal- to his affection j) and would Ma- 
rianne, if she refrained to seek, reject a 
proffered opportunity for revenging other- 
defeats? Zeluca said to hfcrself, " No ;'* 
and though Marianne was the only* 
female in whom she could find a solace 
for her lonely hours, to get rid of her 
again was a first impluse. But Zelucx 
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was a discriminating observer — and Ma- 
rianne had named Erdestone vn a most 
natural occasion, with a consciousness, 
that assured her there was an understand- 
ing between them, which she could only 
promise herself should come to nothing 
under her eye ; whatever, therefore, was 
the change of plans in preventing her 
growing favour with Wolsey, it was indis- 
putable, that she must adopt none that 
would send her iato retirement with 
Erdestone. 

Marianne, on entering her own room, 
found her first reflections also resting on 
Zeluca; without seeing all the potency of 
the principle of self-gratification, which 
was the only principle implanted in Ze- 
luca, she saw enough to make her fear 
4hat marriage bad removed a restraint, 
instead of imposing a new check; and 
had she reasoned long enough upon her 
conduct, she would probably have be- 
come sensible, that the degree of self- 
controul that had been, in a degree, sub- 
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tnitted to secure a husband, would never 
again be exerted, except when her love 
of admiration rendered him the spectator, 
instead of the object of amiable sacrifices 
and inviting condescensions ; but Er* 
destone was a source of interest with 
Marianne, that superseded all others; and 
as her friends had retired earlj, in com* 
pi intent to her fatigue, she drew his 
packet from her pocket, in the hope, 
that large as it tfas, she should get 
through it in seasonable time. 
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